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PREFACE. 

I BAYS often, during my lesidenoe in Cambridge, le- 
gietted that many very &cetious and richly-spiced anee* 
dotes, and smart sayings, should only be handed round 
the Uniyersity by tradition; and not only are they en- 
tirely lost to the worid, but many — I believe I may add, 
a Teiy great number-~of the members of the University 
ace almost ignorant of their existence. Hence I resolved 
to compile the 

facetiae €mt9AxiffimM» 

And I trust I shall be, if not commended, at least par- 
doned, for so doing. The eye of the reader will some- 
times come in contact with an anecdote which is al- 
ready ^uniliar to him : this he will perhaps forgive ; as 
my aim is, not only to make him acquainted with stran- 
gers, but also to collect the lost sheep, which are to be 
found scattered up and down, in various publications, 
and, like the Jews, have no particular resting-place. 



PREFACE. 

Being myielf a morUd enemy to long prrfaces^ I ihall 
make my bow by observing — ^that most men are ooca- 
iionaUy troubled with enmoy or, as it is sometimes de- 
nominated— 

"The Blue Devils;" 

and I know of no better remedy for such maladies, thaa 
that afibrded by a perusal of the 
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UTOPIA. 

A Satire, in imitation of a Mathematical Examination 
Pcqter; said to be written by a Gentleman of Sidney 
Smsex College, a. d. 1816. 

1.— Find the actual value of 0, and from thence ex- 
2>lain the general expression of a man sending a ciradar 
letter to his creditors, 

2.— Construct a craniometer on the principle of the 
hydnmeteTy pointing out the uses to which such an in- 
strument "will be applicable. 

3. — ^An orifice is cbt reaching from the surface to the 
centre of die ; in what time will a cub of giren mag- 
nitude descend with the velocity in a chase of a given 
number of miles? 

4. — ^Find the periodic time of the honey-moon, and 
determine, in general, ^h.ea the horns are first ap- 
parent, 

5. — ^The successive ascents of wind in the stomach are 
in musical progremoni required, a proof. 

6. — ^Where must am eye be placed to see distinctly the 
books missing from the University Library, the fountain 
of the Nile, and the author of these problems ? 

B 
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7.-»-Given that a man can stand twenty-four hours on 
two legs ; show that the same man can stand twelve 
hours on one. 

8. — ^Investigate an expressioil for the law of the centri- 
fiigal force of modem extempore discourses, 

9. — To determine the least possible quantity of mate- 
rial out of which the modem dress of a ^hionable fe- 
male can be constructed. 

10. — Prove all the roots of radical reform to be either 
irrational or iinpossible.. 

11. — Given the three sides of a steel, triangle im- 
mersed in sulphuric add: required^ a solution of the 
triangle. 

12. — Compare the eccentricities of Lord Stanhope, 
the comet of 1811, and Sir Frederick Flood ? 

13. — Reconcile Hoyle and Euclid, the latter of whom 
defines a point to be witiiout magnitude, tlie former to 
equal five. 

14. — Sufn your rental to N terms by the method of 
increments, your debts ad irifinitim by the difierential 
method. 

15. — ^Find practically the nature and length of a lur- 
nar caustic. 

16. — ^Seven funipendulous bodies are suspended firom 
different points in a common system at the Old Bailey : 
to find the centre of oscillation. 

17. — Required to express the function of a sinecure. 

18. — ^To compare the dimensions of the base of the 
Hottentot Venus, and that of the broad-bottomed admi- 
nistration. 

18.-7The curve is an old woman bent double very 
nearly; determine the point of contrary flexure, and find, 
if possible, the latus rectum. 
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20. — ^Find the whole area of the wooden spoon, and 
compare that of the Holy Land with the area of that 
part of it generally called Ckpham Common, 

21. — Investigate the magnifying power of the eye of 
the Baron Munchausen, and show that any straight line 
placed before it will form a conic uctkm^ no other than 
the coTnmon hyperbda. 

22. — Construct a theorem, by the assistance of which 
the periodic time of status pupHlanM may be extended to 
any number of terms, 

23. — In the general equation (Algebra, Part Second), 
show that the probable reason why Wood inyariably 
usesj? and q^ in preference to the other letters of the 
afyhabetj may be deduced from the general expression, 
mind your F's and Qs. - 

24. — Given a Berkshire pig, a Joikman pig, and a pig 
of lead; to find their respective densities. 



PORSON'S VISIT TO THE CONTINENT. 

Soon after the late Professor Porson returned from a 
visit to the Continent, at a party whefe he happened 
to be present, a gentleman sdidted a sketch of his 
journey. Porson immediately gave the following ex- 
temporaneous one : — 

*^ I went to Frankfort and got drunk 
With that most learned professor, BrundL ; 
I went to Worts and got more drunken 
With that more learned professor, Ruhnken/' 
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« I'M asleep;' 

A Cantab being out of ready cash, went in haste to a fel- 
low-student to borrow, who happened to be in bed at 
the time. Shaking him, the Cantskb demanded, — **^ Are 
you askepV'—^^ WhyV says the student. *' Because,'* 
replied the other, " I uxmt to borrow half-ct-croum. — 
" Then,* answered the -student, " Fm asleep,** 



JOHN BO-PEEP. 

Tom RandcJph) who was then a student in Cam- 
bridge, having staid in London so long that he might 
truly be said to have had a parley with his entity purse, 
was resolved to see Ben Jonson with his associates, who, 
as he heard, at a set time, kept a club together at the 
Devil Tavern, near Temple Bar. Accordingly he went 
thither at the specified time ; but, being unknown to 
them, and wanting money, which, to a spirit like Tom*s, 
was the most daunting thing in the world, he peeped into 
the room where they were, and was espied by Ben 
Jonson, who, seeing him in a scholar's thread-bare ha- 
bit, cried out, *' John Bo-peep, come in /" which accord- 
ingly he did. They immediately began to rhyme upon 
the meanness of his clothes, asking him if he could 
not make a verse, and, withal, to call for his quart of 
sack. There being but four of them, he immediately 
replied — 

I John Bo-peep, 

To you four sheep, 
With each one his good fleece ; 
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If that you are willing. 
To give me five shilling, •— 
Tis fifteen pence a-piece. 

^ By Jesos/' exclaimed Ben Jonson (his usual oath), 
*^ I bdieve this is my son Randolph ;*' which being 
made known to them, he was kindly entertained in 
their company, and Ben Jonson ever after called him 
his son. 



" YOU'LL GET THERE BEFORE i; CAN TELL 

YOU." 

Mr. Neville, formerly a fello:w of Jesus College, was 
greatly respected for his peaceable and inofi'^nsive man- 
ners, but distinguished by many innocent singularities, 
uncommon shyness, and stammering of speech. Dr. 
Caryl has observed, " that when he used bad words he 
could talk fluently." A sudden address from a stranger 
would disconcert him beyond measure. In one of his 
solitary rambles, a countryman met him, and inquired 
the road. " Tu— u— m," says Neville, " to— to— to— " 
and so on for a minute or two ; at last he burst out, 

Damn it, man I you^U gei there before I can tell you!** 



u 



DR. JOHN HEY, 

When he kept a public act in the schools at the Uni- 
versity of Cambridge, towards the conclusion of the 
disputation, availed himself of the arguments of Dr. 
peattie and others of the Scotch schooL Dr. Watson, 
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who was then Regius Professor of Divinity, and abun- 
dantly well read in ancient theology, burst forth with 
the foUdwing (^pophthegma^ *^ Quid hi Scotti sentient, 
nescio ; sed qua sentire debenty benik 8cio P^ 



LOAVES AND FISHES. 

Soon after Mr. Pitt became Frefmery he happened to 
be in Cambridge at the Commencement, when die late 
Dr. Paley, author of Moral Philosophy, &c. was ap- 
pointed to preach the sermon before the heads and the 
members of the different colleges, in the University 
church. Mr. Pitt, who was then a young man, was 
one of the congregation. Many of the members of the 
University, from the official situation he had obtained, 
and his connection with them, being their representative 
in Parliament, anticipated church preferment through 
his interest. On this occasion Dr. Paley, remarkable for 
his independent spirit, chose the following pointed 
text : — 

<< There is a lad here, which hath Jive barley loaves and 
tmo small ^hes! but what are they among so many ?** , 

JQHN, vi. 9. 

A SINE. 

A student, at an examination in Trinity College, 
being required tp define a Sine, gave the following la- 
conic answer: — ''An evil and adulterous generation 
seek for a Sine, but they shall not find one, except that 
of the prophet Jonah." 
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ST. JOHN'S HEAD ON A CHARG£R. 

A fellow of St. John's College walking with a friend, 
who was a stranger in Cambridge, by chance met the 
master of his college, Dr. Wood, on horseback ; and, on 
his friend asking who the gentleman on horseback 
was, he facetiously replied, '' li is St. JohfCz head on 
a charger J' 

BISHOP BLAIZE. 

An honest publican, who was his neighbour, in order 
to testify his respect for the late Bishop Watson, took 
down his long-established sign of Bishop Blaize, and 
Substituted for it the head of Dr. Watson. A wicked 
wag of the University, who was afterwards Bishop of 
Bristol, wrote the following epigram on the occasion : 

" Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 
No proverb e'er was juster ; 
They've ta'en down Bishop Blaize, do you see, 
And put up Bishop Bluster." 



THE CAUSEWAY. 

Dr. Harvey, of Trinity Hall, made a causeway for 
about three miles from Cambridge towards Newmarket, 
and one morning, as he was overlooking the workmen, 
a certain nobleman, who suspected the doctor's incli- 
nations to popeiy, said to him, " I suppose, doctor, 
you imagine this the highway to heaven." — " No, no, 
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THE METAMORPHOSIS, 

A party of Cantabs one day, walking along a street in 
Cambndge, espied an ass tied to a door, and being in 
want of an object wherewith to kill a little time, they re- 
solved to play humpkm a trick, who, having disposed of 
his wares, was enjoying his pipe and his pint within 
doors. The Cantabs were not long at a loss what to be 
at^ one of them proposing that \!t\^panmers should be put 
upon his back, and the bridle on his head, whilst the 
rest led the ass astray. In this condition stood the scho- 
lar, when bumpkin, who had by this time finished his 
pipe and pint, came to the door ; all amazement at what' 
he saw, he stood gaping for a minute or two, when the 
Cantab thus addressed him : — " You must know, Sir, 
that I quarrelled with my father about seven years since, 
and, for my disobedience, I was changed into the de- 
grading shape of ah ass, to endure every hardship for 
that space of time ; which being now expired, you are 
bound to set me at liberty/' Bumpkin, believing the 
tale^took off the panniers and bridle, and set the scholar 
at large. A few days after, Bumpkin went to a neigh- 
bouiing country fair to purchase another ass, in lieu of 
the one he had lost ; and, after viewing different beasts, 
to his no small surprise, his old identical ass was offered 
to him; which, on seeing its master, brayed most pite- 
ously in token of recognition 5^ but Hodge, nothing 
moved thereat, passed on to another, exclaiming — ^" So 
you have quarrelled with your father again^ have you ? 
^Butdang me if Til have you again !*' 



JPAC£TIiE CA1ITABRI0IENSE9. 11 



*• I DroNT GET IT.** 

A certain doctor, head of a college, stood candidaie 
for a prc^Bsaorship which happened to be vacant ai the 
same time his lady was d^vered of a fine boy. A friend 
called oh the doctor about the time the professondiip 
was decided, and for which he was one of the unsoe* 
eessfid candidates, to congratulate him on the birth 
of his son; and accordingly, in the usual ]dirase, 
** wished him joy." "Die doctor being rather deaf, and 
mistaking his meaning, replied rather smartly, ^' IdkbiU 
get it ;-'I didn't get it.*" 

ST. P£T£R A BACH£IX)R. 

In the list of beneCsLctOTS to Feter-Hotise is Lady Maiy 
Ramsay, who is reported to have offered a TCfy large pro- 
perty, nearly equad to a new foundation to this coUege^ 
on condition that the name should be changed to Feter 
and Mary^f; hut she was thwarted in her intention by 
Pr. Soame, then master. " Peter,*' said the crabbed 
humourist, '^ has been too long a hedukr to think of a 
female companion in his old days." 



THE NIGHTCAP. 

The Rev. George Harvest, fellow ol Mi^dalen Col- 
lege, Cambridge, with a good heart possessed many od-^ 
dities. One night, seated amidst all the pageantry of 
politeness with Lady O — and the famity, in the front 
box of a London theatre, poor Harvest, on pulling oul 
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his handkerchief, brought with it an old greasy rughtaq), 
which fell into the pit. " Who owns this V* cries a gen- 
tleman below, elevating the trophy, at the same time on 
the point of his cane ; " ^Vho owns this V The un- 
affected Harvest, little considering the delicate sensa- 
tions of his friends, and oveijoyed at the recoveiy of this 
valuable chattle, eagerly darts out his hand, seizes the 
cap, and in the action cries out, '^ It is mine I" The 
party were utterly disconcerted at the circumstance, and 
blushed for their companion, who rather expected their 
congratulations at the recovery of his property. 



A CUNNING SHAVER. 

^ It is sufficiently notorious that Porson was not re- 

markably attentive to the decorating of his person ; in- 
xdeed he was at times disagreeably negligent. On one 
occasion he went to visit a friend, where a gentleman, 
who did not know Porson, was anxiously expecting a 
barber. On Porson*s entering the library where he was 
sitting, the gentleman started up, and hastily exclaimed, 
" Are you the barber?"—*" JVo, Siry*' answered Porson ; 
ha lam a cunning shaver, much at your iervice.*^ 



it 



ARCHBISHOP HERRING IN PICKLE. 

Herring, afterwards archbishop, slipt down a bank, 
and fell into the mud in a ditch near St. John's College. 
A wag, passing by at the time, exclaimed, " There, Her- 
ring, you are in a fine pickle.npw !" A Johnian, to wl\ich 
college the immemorial privilege of punning had been con- 
ceded in the Spectator's time^ and who had consequjently 



»> 
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a disposition to be pleased mihpufu, went home laugh- 
ing most immoderately all the way at the joke. Some of 
his fellow-collegians inquiring the cause of his merri- 
ment : " I never heard/' said he, '' a better thing in my 
life. Herring, of Jesus, fell into the ditch in the piece, 
and an acquaintance said, as he lay sprawling, ' There, 
Herring ! you are in a fine condition now 1' "— " Well, 
said his companions, '^ where is the wit of it, pray?'* — , 
" Nay,*' he said, " I am sure it was a good thing when 
I heard it*' 



« DO YOU KNOW WHO I AM ?" 

It has been a custom in the University, from time im- 
memorial^ to aqf the Vice-Chancellor. A student meet^ 
ing Dr. — — , Master of Clare Hall, when he held that 
office, and omitting to pay him the accustomed compli- 
ment, the doctor, conceiving it to be an insult to his dig- 
nity, stopped the student, exclaiming, at the same time, 
'' Do you know who I am. Sir?" The student, taking 
his gUos, coolly eyed the doctor from head to foot, an- 
swering, " Upon my word, Sir, I have not that plea- 
sure." — " Sir," said the doctor, << I am the Vice-Chan- 
cellor." — ^* Indeed 1" said the student : at the same in- 
stant capping the doctor, he walked on. 



TREASON. 

It is related of the two admirable wits, Beaumont and 
Ihtcher, that, meeting once in a tavern to contrive the 
rude draught of a tragedy, Fletcher undertook to kill the 
fang therein ; whose words being overheard by a listener, 
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he was accused o(high treason; but the mistake soon ap- 
pearing, that ihe plot was only against a dramatical and 
scenical kingy it passed off in merriment. 



PARLIAMENTARY CASE. 

Bishop Andrews, who was master and a great bene- 
factor of Pembroke Hall, was one day at court with 
Walter the poet and others. While King James was at 
dinner, attended by Andrews, Bishop of Winchester, 
and Neale, Bishop of Durham, his Majesty said to the 
prelates, — *^ My Lords, cannot I take my subjects' mo- 
neif wh^n I want it, without all this formality in Parlia- 
mont?" Bishop Neale quickly replied, — " God forbid. 
Sir, but you should : you are the breath of our nostrib.'* 
On which the king said to the Bishop of Winchester,— 
" Well, my Lord, and what say you ?** — ^*' Sir,'* replied 
Andrews, *' I have no skill to judge of Parliamentary 
cases." — ^^ Come, come,'' answe^ his Majesty, '' no 
put-ofis, my Lord; answer me presently." — "Then, 
Sir,'* said Andrews, ^ I think it lawful for you to take 
my brother Neale*s money, for he offers it." 



SALUTING A DOG WITH HIS OWN LATIN. 

During the time that Mr. F. was Moderator, a dog 
one day happened, not being initiated in the etiquette 
necessary to be observed, to stray into the schools at 
Cambridge, when a student was keeping an act. It fell 
Jto the turn of Mr. F. to preside that day, and the mo- 
ment the poor dog made his entrd, Mr. F. thundered 
out the following apophthegma — " Verte canem ex V* 
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AS GREAT A ROGUE AS HIMSELF. 

Jemmy Gordon, a well-known character in Cam- 
bridge, once went to the late Bishop of Bristol, of face- 
tious memory, who was then Master of Trinity College, 
to request that he would give him half-a-ctown. " So I 
will,'' replied the bishop, ^^ if you can find me as great a 
rogue as yourself/' Jemmy Gordon, nothing doubting 
but he should be able to accommodate the bishop, 
and obtain the desired half-crown, went immedi- 
ately to Mr. B — y who was at that time one of tlie 
Esquire Bedells of the university, and told him tlie 
bishop wanted to speak with him. Mr. B — , not sus- 
pecting Jemmy's trick, went directly to the bishop, fol- 
lowed, unperceived, by Jemmy Gordon ; and, on enter- 
ing his presence, he desired " to know his lordship's 
pleasure ?" The bishop, to his surprise, said he had not 
sent for him ! But Jemmy Gordon, who was nigh at 
hand, informed his lordship, " that he told him he would 
give him half^-a-crown if he could find as great a rogue 
as himself, and, having produced Mr. B — ^ he claimed 
the promised reward." The bishop was so well pleased 
with tlie joke, that he gave Jemmy the half-crown. 



PRINCE'S METAL. 

When the Prince of Orange, afterwards William the 
Third, came over to this country, five of the seven bi- 
shops who were sent to the Tower declared for his 
highness ; but the other two would not come into the 
measures. Upon which Dryrfen* said, " that the seven 



v/ 
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golden candlesticks were sent to be assayed in the 
Tower, and five of them prpved princess metal,** 



PALEY, 

Soon after he had completed his fifteenth year, went 
to Cambridge, accompanied by his father, to be ad- 
mitted a siaar of Christ College ; to which society his 
fether had belonged before him. He performed this 
journey on horseback, and used often thus humorously 
to describe the disasters which befel him on the road : 
— '' I was never a good horseman, and, when I followed 
my father on a pony of my own, on my first journey to 
Cambridge, I fell off seven times. I was lighter then 
than I am now, and my &ils were not likely to be se- 
rious : — " My father, on hearing a thwnpj would turn his 
head half aside, and say, — ' Take care of thy money, 
lad.* " 

MODERN LEARNING, 
Exemplified in the form ^a College ExamiuatioUf 

A JBU D^ESPRIT, 

Said to be written by the late Professor Porson ; and 
intended as a Satire on the mode of Examination at 
Oxford. 

METAPHYSICS. 

Prqfeisor,. — What is a salt-box ? 

StuderU. — It is a box made to contain salt. 

Professor, — How is it divided ? 

Student, — ^It is a salt-box, and a box of salt. ' 

Professor, — Very well ; show the distinction ? 
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Btudent, A salt-box may be where there is no salt, 
but salt is absolutely necessary to the existence of a box 
of salt 

Frqfessor. — ^Are not saltrboxes otherwise divided ? 

Siudaa,—'Yea, by a partition. 

Frof€$sor, — ^What is the use of this division? 

Student. — ^To separate the coane from the^ne. 

Professor.— Kow I Think a little. 

Student, — To separate the^ne from the coarse. 

Professor. — To be sure : to separate the fine from the 
coarse. But are not salt-boxes otherwise distinguished ? 

Student, — ^Yes, into possible, probable, and positive. 

Professor. — ^Define these several kinds of salt-boxes. 

Student. — ^A possible salt-box is a salt-box yet un- 
sold, in the joiner's hands. 

Professor. — ^Why so ? 

Student. — Because it hath not yet become a salt-box, 
having never had any salt in it, and it may probably be 
applied to some other use. 

Professor. — ^Very true ; fora salt-box which never had, 
hath not now, and perhaps may never have, any salt in 
it, can only be termed a possible saltrbox. What is a 
probable salt-box? 

Student. -^It is a salt-box in the hands of one going to 
buy salt, and who has sixpence in his pocket to pay the 
shopkeeper ; and a positive salt-box is one which hath 
aerially and bon&fide got salt in it. 

Professor. — ^Very good; and what other divisions gf 
the salt-box do you recollect? 

Student. — They are divided into suhstantwe and pend- 
er^. A substantive salt-box is that which stands by it- 
self on a table or dresser; and the pendent is that which 
hangs against the wall. 
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Pfo/ceor.— What is (he idea of a flah-box ? 

Student'^lt is that image whitkthe mind concewes 
of a salt-box, when no salt-box is present. 

Professor.— *What is the abstract idea of a sait-box ? 

Sttident,'^lt is the idea of a salt-box ahtracied fh»m 
the [idea of a box, or of salt, or of a salt^box, or of a 
box of ssdt 

Pro/cMor.— Very right : by this you may tteqoire a 
proper knowledge of a salt-box : but tell me, is the idea 
of a salt-box a «a^ idea ? 

Student.-— ^ot unless the idea hath Hie idea of satt eoA^ 
tained in it. 

* ProJessor^-^Trot t and therefore an ahstraet idea ean- 
not be either td( erfre^y r&und or squate, kmg or ihort : 
and this shows the difference of a salt idea, and an idea 
of salt. Is an aptitude to hold salt an tsBentmi or an 
^accidental property of a salt4)ox? 

Student, -^It is essential : but if there should be a ciottk 
in the bottom of the box, the aptitude to spill salt would 
be termed an accidental property of that box. 

Prtfesior, — ^Very well, very well indeed. What is 
the sadt called with respect to the box ? 

Student, — It is called its contents. 

Profbsor.— Why so t 

Student, — Because the cook is content, ^uod hoc, to 
find plenty of salt in the box. 

Professor, — ^You are very right. Now let us proceed 
to — 

LOGIC. 

< 

Professor, — ^How many modes are there in a salt-box? 

Student, — Three : bottom, top, and sides. 

Professor, — How many modes are there in salt-boxes? 
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i^tude^i.-^Vimti die finnal, die nittantwej die ofici- 
dental, and die topnftuny, 

Prqfator, — ^Define dMne seyeral mode*. 

Sfuient, — The fonnal respects die figure or shape of 
die box, sach as a drcle, a iquare, an oblongf &c. ; die 
substantiTe respects die woik of die joiner; and die 
oeeideiltal respects die string by which the bgx is hong 
against the wall. 

. Profmor.-^^exy weU ; what are die consequences of 
the accidental mode ? 

SMiM,--^U the ibrmg should break, die box would 
faSly and the sak be spilt, the saltrbox broken, and the 
cook in a passicm; and this is the accidental mode and 
its consequences. 

Professor. — ^How do you distinguish between die 
bottom i(|4 top of a 4salt-box ? 

Student. — ^Ilie top of a saltrbox is that part whidi is 
juppeeniost, and the bottom is that which is lowest in all 
positions. 

Frofestor. — ^You should rather say, die uppermost 
part is the top, and the lowest part die bottom. How 
is it, then, if the hotUnn should be uppermost ? 

Student.-^-'The top would then be lowermost, so diat 
the bottom would become die top,, and the top the bot- 
tom; and this is called the topsyturvy mode, and is 
tieariy AUied to the accidental, and frequendy arises 
from it. 

Pn^essor. — Very good : but are not salt-*boxes some- 
times single, and sometimes double? 

Student. — ^Yes. ^ 

Pr^essor. — Well, then, mention the several combina- 
tions of salt-boxes, with respect to the having $alt or not, 

Frafessor. — Hold 1 Hold ! You are going too far, 

c2 
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Govertion of the Irutitution, — ^We can't allow iurdief 
time for logic ; proceed, if you please^ to-^ 



NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 

Professor, — ^What is a sail-box? 

Student.^— li is a combination of matter, fitted, framed, 
and joined, by the hands of a workman, in the form of a 
box, and adapted for the purpose of receiving and con- 
taining salt. 

Pro/esftw'.— Very good. What are the mechanical 
powers engaged in the construction of a salt-box? 

Student, — The ore, the saw, the plane^ and the hammer , 

Professor. — How are these powers applied to the 
purpose intended ? 

Student, — The axe to feU the trees, the saw to split the 
timber, the — 

Pro/ejwf.— Consider I It is the property of the mallet 
and wedge to split. 

Student. — ^The saw to slit the timber, and the/i/cme to 
smooth and thin the boards. 

Pro/e«or.— Howl Take time, take time. 

Student, -^To thin and smooth the boards. 

Professor. *^o be sure : the boards are first thinned 
and then smoothed. Go on. 

jSfudbn^.— -The plane to thin and smooth, and the 
hammer to drive the naib. 

Profestor. — ^Or rather tacks. Have not somep/ki^oso- 
phers considered glue as one of the mechanical powers? 

Student, — Yes ; an4 it is still so considered : but it is 
called an inverse mechanical power ; because, whereas 
it is the property of direct mechanical powers to ge- 
nerate motion. Giucy on the contrafy, prevents motion, 
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hy keeping the parts to which it is applied fixed to each 
other. 

Professor, — Very true. What is the mechanical law 
of the saw? 

Student. — ^The power is to resist as the nnmber of 
teeth and force impressed, multiplied by the number of 
strokes in a given time. 

Professor. — ^Is the saw only used in. slitting timber 
into boards? 

Student, — Yes; it is also used in cutting boards into 
kngths. 

Professor.— ''Hoi lengths^ A thing cannot be said to 
be cut into lengths. 

Sh<<2en^— Shortnesses. 

ProJ&sor. — ^Veiy right. What are the mechanical 
laws of the hammer? 

Governor. — ^We have just received intelligence that 
dinner is nearly ready ; and as the medical class is yet 
to be examined, let the medical gentlemen come forward. 



THE COLLEGIAN AND THE PORTER. 

At Trin. Coll. Cam. — ^which means, in proper spelling, 

Trinity College, Cambridge — there resided 
One Harry Dashington ; a youth excelling 

In all the learning commonly provided 
For those who choose that classic station 
Foi; finishing their education. 
That is — he understood computing. 

The odds at any race or match ; 
Was a dead hand at pigeon-shooting ; 

Could kick tip rows, knock down the watch,. 
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Play traalit sUid the take at random, 
Drinky tie cravats, and drive a tandem. 

Remonstrance, fine, and rustication. 
So far frotOL wqjidng reformation^ 
. Seemed but to make his lapses greater ; 
Till he was warned that next offence 
Would have this certain consequeno^y'— * 
Expulsion from his Alma Mater. 

One need not be a necromancer, 
To guess that, with so wild a wight, 
The next offence occurred next night ; 
When our incurable came rolling 
Home as the midnight chimes were tolling. 

And rang the college bell. — No answer. 

The second peal Was vain— *the tlnrd 

Made the street echo its alarum ; 
When, to his great delight, he heard, 

The sordid Janitor, Old Ben, 

Rousing and gto^Hng in his den. 
" Who's there ?— I 'spose young Harum-scarum/^ 

" Tis I, my worthy Ben— 'tis Harry." 

'' Aye, 80 I thought, and there youll tarty. 

" Tis past the houir — the gates are closed ; 
You know my ordeis — I shall lose 
My place if I undo the door." , 
And I,"— (young hopeful interposed) 
Shall be expelled if you refuse ; 

So, pr*ythee'* Ben began to snore. 



it 
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« I'm wet," cried Hany, *< to tbe dOn, 
Hipl halbl 6en!-HiloD*tbeamxiQy; 
Beneath the gate IVe thrust a gumea. 

So tumble out, and let me in*'' 

^' Humph r gnywled the greedy old cuiBuidgeon, 

Half overjoyed, and half in dudgeon, 
^' Now you may pass ; bat make no IqWi 

On tiptoe walk, and hold your prate.'' 
^' Look on the stones, old Cerberus," 

Cried Harry, as be pasaed the gate ; 
** I've dropped a ahiltiag— 4ake die light, 
You'll find it jix0t ootaide^-good night*" 

Behold the porter in his shirt. 

Cursing the tain, which never stopped, 
Groping and raking in the dirt, 

And all without success ; but that 
Is hardly to be wondered at. 
Because no shilling had been dropped ; 
So he gave o'er the search at last, 
Regadned the door, and found it fast 1 

With sundry oaths and growls and groans. 
He rang once---twice— and thrice ; and then, 

Mingled with gigging, heard fik^ tones 
Of Harry mimicking old Ben. 

" Whose there T^-rTis really a disgrace 
To ring so loud — I've locked the gate — 
I know my duty — ^'tis too iate*-^ 

You wouldn't have me lose my plaee?" 
^< Pshaw ! Mr. Dashington ; remember 
This is the middle of November. r 
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Fm Stripped ; — ^'tis radning cats and dogs/^ 
<< Hush, hush I" quoth Hal ; « Vm fast asleq) ;*• 
And then he snored as loud and deep 

As a whole company of hogs. 
'^ But, hark ye, Ben, 111 grant admittance 

At the same rate I paid myself.'^ 
** Nay, master, leave me half the pittance,'^ 

Replied the avaricious elf. 

" No ; all or none — a full acquittance ; — 

The terms, I know, are somewhat high ; 

But you have fixed the price, not I—* 
I won*t take less — ^I can't afford it ;'* 

So, finding all his haggling vain, 

Ben, with a oath and groan of pain. 
Drew out the guinea, and restored it. 

" Surely youll give me," growled th* outwitted 
Porter, when again admitted, 

" Something, nowyouVe done your jok^igy 
For all this trouble, time, and soaking/' 

" Oh ! surely, surely," Harry said, 
** Since, as you urge, I broke your rest, 
And you're half drown*d and quite undress*d, 

I'll give you — ^leave to go to bed !*' 

V» M* Urn 

INTREPIDITY, ABILITY, AND ROGUERY. 

On the sudden elevation of Bonaparte to the supreme 
direction of afiairs in the French republic. Dr. Paley oIh 
served to a party of gentiemen who were dining with 
him a few days after the intelligence of that extraordinary 
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eyent, ^* That the French were rapidly approadiing to 
absolute monarchy again : the conventional government 
was estaUished on a very broad haaia, which has been 
narrowed on every subsequent alteration^ and is pro- 
gresavely tending to a point.'' In allusion to the va- 
rious actors who had successively filled the busy scenes 
in that distracted countiy, from the commencement of 
the revolution, he still more forcibly remaiked, '^ That 
in similar convulsions, none can ultimately succeed in 
bearing sway, but men of great mirqiidityj great abUUy^ 
and great roguery. Without great intrepidity^ no man 
will intentionally venture on so hazardous a career ; with« 
out great ability, no man can get forward ; and without 
great roguery, no man can bring his desigm to a 8uc-> 
cessful close.*' 



THE ART OF APPLYING FIRE. 

A certain Cantab, who was fellow of a college, and 
resided a short distance from the town in a neighbouring 
village, was suspected, by some of his horn vvoam^ of keep- 
ing a certain^/i& de joie, and with which they had often 
accused him ; but he invariably denied the feet. Tkesy^ 
however, resolved to adopt some plan to unravel the 
mystery. At length, one of the party, in concert with 
another of their joint companions, who was un bel apritj, 
with all his wits about him^ hit upon the following expe- 
dient for ascertaining the feet, viz. : — That he and hi« 
companions should, at midnight, proceed to the village on 
hoise-back, where resided their friend, taking with them 
a hmdle of wet straw. This they did, being especially 
provided with every necessary for carrying their desi^ 
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iBto effiact. After having reconnoitred the outposts, {est 
they should be taken by surprise^ finding all quiet, ikey 
pfaiced the wet strmo under the window of their unsus- 
pecting friend, who was fiaist locked, either in the arms pf 
Morpheus or ntademoigelle* Having fired the straw,^they 
set out shouting, with stentorian voices, ^^Fire,^fir^f 
fire r This soon scanned the enamoured pair, and the 
stratagem succeeded to th^ utmost wishes ; £6r, in a 
few moments, monckerami rushed from the house, with 
no covering on but his tbirtf followed close by his ina- 
fnoratay veiled in heichemise. 



PRAYER FOR AN ENEMY. 

A Cantab, having been offended by the mayor of Cam<^ 
bridge, who was by trade a butcher, resolved to take an 
opportunity of being even with him, when it came to 
his turn to preach before the corporation. This happen- 
ing Akm after, n his pra^ before the Ji^'miM, ha intro- 
duced (he following pointed expressions :^^ Aod since, 
O Lord 1 thou hast co m ma n ded us to piay for our ene- 
mies, herein we beseech thee for the eight worshijp&l the 
mayor : give him the strength of Samson and the cou- 
rage of David ; that he may knock down sin like an ox, 
and cut the throait of iniquity like a suckling-calf » and 
let his horn be exalted above his brethren*'' 



CHAJaACTERISTICS. 

Dr. Richard Fanner, the celebrated commentator on 
Shakspean^, was formerly master of Emanuel College, 
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Cambridge. He vna very remarkable far many ecoen- 
tfiddesy and made his Ukei and dislikes so wdl known, 
that they became almost a proveib in his days. There 
^^re three things, it was said, which the master of Ema- 
nuel loved above all others, vis.: — Good old port! M 
dotha ! and oid booh/ And three things whidi nobody 
could persuade him to petfaR% viz. :— ^7b ri$e m the 
jnonmg ! to go to bed at night ! and to tettk anacamntl 
When in Cambridge, if an old house was puUed down, 
die master of Emanuel was always there, in an old blue 
great'^oat and rusty hat. When in London, hewas sure to 
be (bund in ihe same garb at an old book-stall ; or standing 
at the com^ of a dirty lane, poring through his glass at 
an old play>bill. It is related, that Pitt once offimd him 
a bishopric ; but the Social delights of a pipe and a bottle 
in Emanuel parlour outweighed, in his estimation, the 
dazzling splendour of a mitre. He is said to have po»^ 
sessed that species of generosity which results rather from 
inattention than from a knov^edge of the use of wealth ; 
but it seems he parted with his money as easily as he 
obtained it To his honour be it spoken, many ^ person 
in distress experienced his libersdity; and it was fre^ 
quentiy besto#ed on learned men and learned publiea<i 
tions, of which he^as the unwearied patron. 



A FORTUNATE EXPEDIEOT. 

A gentleman of Trinity College, travelling through 
France with a friend, in what, on that side of the water, 
was called a chaise, was very much teased with the mode? 
of travelling, particularly as they made so little progress, 
and he wanted to reach the next town at a set time. He 
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tried genfle means of persuasion to induce the postillion 
to urge his steeds, but in vain. After floundering about 
in French, till he was out of all patience, for he vns no 
great dab at it, and, withal, not being in possession of 
any of those emphatk phrases which are equivalent to 
such as Englishmen are accustomed to vent their anger 
in, he bethought himself, that, if he was not understood, 
he might at least frighten the fellow by using some high- 
sounding words ; and, collecting all the powers of elo- 
quence of which he was master, with the v6ice of a 
stentor, he roared into the ear of the postillion:^ — 
*' Westmarelandy Cumberlandy Northumberland, DuT" 
ham !^ which the fellow mistaking for some tremendous, 
oath, accompanied with a threat, had the desired effect, 
and induced him to increase his speed. 



NOVEL INSCRIPTION. 

A bishop of Exeter, having established a poor-house 
for twenty-five old women, one day being in conversation 
with Lord Mansfield, soon after, the bishop asked his 
lordship for an inscription to place in flront of the builds 
ing, upon which his lordship directly took out his pen« 
cily and wrote on a slip of paper as follows : — 

^ Under this roof 

The Lord Bishop of Exeter 

Keeps 

Twenty-five Women," 



PACEtliB CANTABRIGIENSES. 39 



QUOTING. 

IPorson, having spent an evening at a friend's house^ 
h short distance from town, 'was brought the next morn- 
ing to visit his friend's neighbour, who had a learned 
library, and a house full of books ; and, after apologizing 
for his dress and shoes, which were not his own, but 
Supplied with the rest of his clothes hy his companion 
(he having got wet through the night previous^, «id 
quoting Horace in two places for the awkwardness of a 
shoe too tight or too loose, andTheophrastus and Theo- 
critus, he provoked one of the company to observe, 
** That the way to make the greatest expedition was to 
]*un,^as the French asnd Dutch and Scotch women do^ 
with their slippers in their hands, when they are pressed 
for time ;" and quoted ^schylus, where it is said in the 
Prometheus, *^ I hurried out of the carriage without 
sandals/' Upon this, Person started up upon his feet, 
and, fired, as a strict sportsman is when he hears a strange 
gun in the preserve which he keeps for his own shoot* 
ing, no sooner were the three words pronounced^ than 
he gave Stanley's comment and parallel passages upon 
them ; for such was the local mechanism of his memoiy, 
that, mention a line in any classic, and he would not 
only tell what followed, but the subsequent clause. But 
to proceed : he quoted a similar passage from Bion^ 
which, consisting of a broken line, a whole verse, and a 
broken one, he made the most of them, and thundered 
them out with a menacing gesture, and a strong empha- 
sis on the last words, '* without sandals^" The gentle- 
man, who had innocently begun the match, and had 
never seen Person before ui a room, was struck with the 
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earnestness of his manner and apparent displeasure, 
and determined neither to give up nor sit still, but to 
follow the professor, and do as he did; he therefore, too, 
stood upon his legs, axtd rofured out, in the words of the 
Rext quotation in Stanley from Theocritus, '^ Arise, nor 
sttay to put the rnidals on your feet." The piofessor 
was starded to find his q^^pcment on the same ground 
with himsdf, and so near at bis heels ; but, doubting if 
it were not by mene acddeot, he took the next pa^ss^ 
from Horace that followed in the commentator, to whidi 
he added the remark of Stsmley that concludes his note : 
namdy,^ that water-nymphs w^dt unshod, and for that 
reason Homer gives Thetis the epithet of silv^-footed,*' 
and here, for he was in the habit of seeing every body 
and every thing out, as usual, he had the last woid. 



THE PETITION. 

Dr. Boldero, formerly master of Jesus College, had 
been treated with gr^ severity by the protectorate for 
his attachment to the royal cause, as was Herriag, at 
that time Bishop of Ely, and in' whose gift the master- 
ship of Jesus College is vested. On a* vacancy of the 
mastership occurring, Boldero, without any pretensions 
to the appointment, in plain English plucks up his spi- 
rits, or, in Homer*s language, speaks to his magnanimous 
sotd,* and presents his jpc^i^tow to the bishop. ** Who 
are youf says his lordship, " T know nothing of you! 
I never heard of you before !" " My lord,** replied 
Boldero, *' I have suffered long and severely for my at- 
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tacbmcDt to my royal master, as well as your lord- 
dap, and I believe your lordship and I have been in all 
the gaols in £ngland.'* " What does the fellow mean !'' 
exclaimed the bishop, " Manl I never was confined in 
any primm but the Tower P* '' A^ad, my Lord," said 
Bddero, <' I have been in all the rest myself I'' The 
bishop's heart was melted at this reply, and he granted 
Boldero's petition. 



THE PRESIDENT 

Of a certain college in Cambridge was one evening 
listening at the door of one of the under-graduatel of his 
college, suspecting something improper to be proceed- 
ing within. The student, by some means having ac- 
quired a knowledge of the snare, taking the pot de cham- 
bre in his haiMi, he suddenly opened his door and dis- 
charged the contents over the president, accompanied 
with a kick, exclaiming, at ihe same time, ^' Get down, 
you rascal ! Fli tell the president of your listening at 
my door I' 



IV 



STOMACHUM. 

When Morton, afterwards Bishop of Durham, stood 
for the degree of D.D. at Cambridge, he advanced some- 
thing which was displeasing to the professor, who ex- 
claimed, with some wanoth, ^'Commosti mihi stoma- 
cbum !" To which Morton replied, " Gratulor tibi, re- 
vcrende professor, de bono tuo stonatacho, canabis apud 
me hftc socfe.^' 



! . 
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MAPS. 

Mr. John Nicholson, formerly a well-known book>> 
seller in Cambridge (a full length portrait of whom^ 
painted by Reinagle, hangs in the entrance to the public 
Ubrary), originally hayvked prints aadnu^ round the 
colleges for sale, and it was his custom to bawl at the 
entrance to the staircases which led to the rooms where 
the students kept, ^^ Maps!*' From this circum- 
stance he was^ by the gownsmen, so named ; and the 
following hexameter was circulated through the Univer- 
sity on the occasion :— 

* TRANSLATED. 

Snobs csl\ him Nicholson! a plebeian name, 
Which ne!*er would hand a snobite down to fame, 
But to posterity hell gO, — ^peihaps. 
Since Oranta's classic sons have dUbbed him Mt^/ 



PRIOR. 

Prior kept his fellowship of &i, John's College, Cam- 
bridge, till his death, and used to say — ' The salary will 
always insure me a bit of mutton and a dean sUrtP* 

SILLY-BUBB. 

Lord Melcombe, when his name was plain Buth, was 
intended by the administration of that time to be sent 
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ambassador to Spain. While this matter was in coo- 
templation, Lord Chesterfield met him, and^ touching 
him upon the proposed embassy, told Bubb, that he did 
not, by any means, think him fit to be the representa** 
tive of the crown of JBngland, at the Spanish court. 
Bubb begged to know tbe ground of his objection : 
** Why," said his lordship, " your name is too short. 
Bubb, Bubb,-— do you think the Spaniards, a people who 
pride themselves on their family honours, and the length 
of their titles, will suppose a man can possess any dig- 
nity or importance, with a name of one syllable, which 
can be pronounced in a second? No, my friend,^ you 
must not think of Spain, unless you make some addir 
tion to your name I" ^ubb desired his lordship to say 
what he would have him do. Lord Chesterfield, paus- 
ing a moment, exclaimed, — " I have it : what do you 
think of calling yourself Silb^Bubb?^ 



DROPSICAL. 

From the number of bores made in Cambridge, your 
attention is not unfrequently attracted by a small foun- 
tain playing. Some gentlemen one day discoursing on 

the subject, it was facetiously observed by Dr. G- , 

then Vice-Chancellor, ** that, although Cambridge had 
been tapped very often, it was still very dropsical !-' 



WISEACRES. 

Ben Jonson,' being on^ evening at a tavern-club, 
seated at the upper end of the table, amongst his inge- 
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nious aODd, and talking of nothing but poetry, was often- 
interrapt^ by a country gentleman, who would permit 
no oth^r discourse to pass about than what tended to 
tillage and husbandry ; what rich -pasture ground was in 
his county, the price of com, and the care of cattle. 
This so incensed old Ben, that he could forbear no 
longer, but let fly at him in his language. '* Thou clod,'' 
said Ben, " why dost thou mingle thy dirty discourse 
with our Sublime fancies? I tell thee, for every acre 
thou hast of land, I have ten acres of wit!" "Have 
you so, Sir," replied the gentleman; " I cry your mercy, 
ifdod Mister Wise^ Acres/'* Ben Jonson was so highly 
taken with the jest, that hd swore he was never so 
pricked by a hobnail in all his life. 



VERY EASY TO WRITE LIKE A FOOL. 

Lee, the dramatist, who was educated at Trinity Col- 
lege, was confined four years of his short life in Bedlam. 
When a sane idiot of a scribbler mocked his calamity, 
and observed that it was easy to write like a madman ; 
Lee answered, " No, sir, it is not easy to write like a 
madman, but very easy to write like a fool ! " 

THE BRASS PLATE. 

The first year that ^'Poor Robin's Almanack** came 
forth (about A D. 1666), there was cut for it a brass 
plate, having on one side of it the pictures of King 
Charles the First, the Earl of Stafford, the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, the Earl of Derby, the Lord Capel, and" 
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Doctor Hewit; all six adorned with wreaths of laurel. 
On the other side was Oliver Cromwell, Bradshaw, 
Ireton, Scott, Harrison, and Hugh Peters, hanging in 
chains ; betwixt which were placed the Earl of Essex 
and Mr. Christopher Love. Upon this plate, Mr. 
Lewis Griffin, a Cantab, wrote the following lines :-• 

Bless us! what have we here, what sundry shapes 
Salute our eyes I Have martyrs too their apez7 
Sure 'tis the war of angels, for you'd swear 
That here stood Michaely and the Dragon there. 
Tredescant is outvied, for we engage 
Both Heaven and hell in an octavo /w^e — 
Martjfrs and traitors rallied six to six. 
Half fled unto Olympus^ half to Styx; 
Joined with two Neuters, some condemn, some praise^ 
They hang betwixt the halters and the hays : 
For 'twixt NqilVs torment and great Charles's glory 
• There, here's the P!re<^^erianjnir||;afor^. 



SCRAPING THE PROCTOR. 

A custom formerly prevailed of scrc^ng the proctor y 
or any other university officer, who had rendered him- 
self obnoxious by any particular measure. " I myself,'' 
says Dr. Disney, in his memoirs of Dr. Jebb, ** was one 
of the ofiending gallery ; but whether an offender or 
not, I will not say, for I do not recollect, though too 
prone to mischiefs of that kind." Alter a few names had 
been taken down, comes Mr. Homer, of Emanuel, now 
deceased. ** What is your name. Sir?" said Purkess, 
the other proctor: " Homer , of Emanuel," was the reply. 

d2 
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" Sir," .said the proctor, "yoii are attemptitig to impose 
upon me ! Homer, do you say ?" ** Yes, Sir," he ans^iveredy 
"Hiwier, of Emanuel!" *' Very well, Sir." After two or 
three more namesr'comes a genUeman of my year. ** Yout 
name. Sir?" said the proctor. " Findar, of Queen's I** 
was" the answer. " Sir,^ vociferated the proctor, " I 
will not be insulted in this manner ? I insist upou it. 
Sir, that you tell me your name?" '* My name is Pw- 
dar^ of Queen's," was the reply, '' and, if you don*t like 
that, I have no other to g;^ve you I" 



A TRANSPORTING SUBJECT. 

The subject for the Chancellor's English Prize Poem, . 
for the year 1823, was AvMiralasia (New Holland.). This 
happened to be the sul^ect of conversation at a party of 
Johnians, when some observing that they thought it a 
bad subject, one of the party remarked, " It was at least 
a transporting one." 



COMPLETING A STANZA. 

It is related thatDr. Mansel, then an undergraduate of 
Trinity College, Cambridge, by chance called at the 
rooms of a brother Cantab, who was absent ; but he had 
left on his table the opening of a poem, which was in 
the following lofty strain : — 

*^ The sun's perpendicular rays 
Illumine the depths of the sea;" 

Here the flight of the poet by some accident istopfed 
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short ; but Dr. Mansel, who was seldom (if we may cre- 
dit &me), lost on such oocasions, illuminated the sub- 
ject by completing the stanza in the following very 
iaoetious style : — 

'' The fishes^ beginning to sweat. 
Cried d — ^n it, how hot we shall be!*' 



LORD CHESTERnELD, 

Who was educated at Trinity Hall, Cambridge, ad- 
vised a nobleman who had just finished a magnificent 
mansion, extremely inconvenient wUhmy but most splendid 
witfumtf to rent the opposite house that he might enjoy 
the prospect. 



HANGING ONE'S SELF. 

Paley was always very fond of attending courts of law, 
to hear the trials. When a boy, he is said to have at- 
tended York assizesi to hear the trial of Eugene Aram, 
a man of extraordinary learning and acuteness. The 
.trial W9S for the murder of Daniel Clark, and he was 
convicted on the evidence of Richard Houseman, an ac- 
.cqmplice, and his own vrife. The evidence brought for- 
ward, and the ingenious defence of Aram, made a strong 
impression on the mind of Paley. He seemed to attri- 
bute the conviction of the prisoner, in a very great mea- 
sure, io his own defence ; for, many years after, when he 
was conversing with some friends about the lives of some 
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obscure and undeserving persons having been inserted 
in the Biographia Britarmica, and on one of the party 
exclaiming, — " Eugene Aram, for instance !"— " Nay,*' 
replied Paley, '^ a man that has been hanged has some 
pretensions to notoriety, and especially a man who has 
got himself hanged, as Eugene Aram did, by his own- 
cleverness." 

. CURIOUS EPISTLE. 

When Cromwell commissioned Lockhart against Dun- 
kirk, he presented him with the following epistle, to be 
previously sent to Mazarine, commander of that fortress : 

'VThou traitor. Mazarine, if thou dost refuse to de- 
liver up Dunkirk unto Lockhart, my friend and coun- 
sellor, by the eternal God, I'll come and tear thee from 
thy master*s bosom, and hang thee at the gates of Paris. 

(Signed) Cromwell.'* 



ALCOCK. 

The device of John Alcock, founder of Jesus College 
and Bishop of Ely, is conspicuous in every part of that 
college, and is a pun upon his name. It is a cock perch- 
ing upon a globe. On one window was a cock vnth a 
label from its mouth, with this inscription : Eyu e>jlu 
aXtKTu^. To which another, on the opposite side, bravely 
crows in answer — orrug x«* t7u: — 



{(t 



I am a cock !" the one does ciy : 
And t'other answers — * So am I !' " 
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EPIGKAM. 

At an examination in the University of Cambridge, 
the ejEaminer, whose name was Hawhes, proved a very 
talkative man ; indeed^ so much 90, that some of the stu- 
dents, undergoing examination, requested one of their 
companions, rather fiunous for trite sayings, to make an 
epigi^am upon him. He immediately answered ; — 

'' Hawkes 
Talks!" 



PORSON AND THE GERMANS. 

Porson was a great master of Iambic measure, as he 
has shown us in' the pre&ce to the second edition of his 
Hecuba. The German critic, Herman, whom he makes 
to say, in his notes on the Medea,—'' We Germans un- 
derstand quantity better than the English," accuses the 
professor of being more dictatorial than explanatory, in 
his metrical decisions. Upon which the professor fired 
the following epigram against the German: — 

I 

The Germans, in Greek, 
Are sadly to seek ; 
Not five in five score. 
But ninety-five more, — 
All, save only Herman, 
And Herman's a German. 
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DEFINITION OF HAPPINESS. 

At an e^iaminatioD for the degree of B. A. in the 
"Senate House, Cambridge, under an examiner whose 
name was Fayne^ one of the moral questions wa»— 
** Give a definition of happiness ?" To which one of 
the candidates returned the following laconic answer,—- 
*' An exemption from P<u/ne»^ Some persons are so uxt- 
fortunate as to buy their wit at a great price, as was 
proved in the above case ; for, on the gentleman declin- 
ing to apologize to Mr. Payne, he was suspended from 
his degree^ for a very considerable time. 



ONE TONGUE SUFFICIENT FOR A WOMAN. 

Milton was asked by a friend, ^ whether he would in- 
struct his daughters in the different languaget?^* To 
which Milton replied, — ** No, Sir, one tongue is suiEh 
cient for a woman !" 



A NEW READING. 

Towards the close of the adminisUation of Sir Robert 
Walpole, he was talking very freely to some of his 
friends of the vanity and vexations of office ; and, allud- 
ing to his intended retirement, quoted from Horace the 
following passage : — 

*' Lusisti satis, edisti satis, atque bibisti : 
Tempus abire tibi est." 

" Pray, Sir Robert," said one of his friends, " is that 
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good Latin V " Why, I think so," answered Sip Robert; 
" what objection have you to it?'* ** Why," said the other 
drily, ^ I did not know but the word might be bribe-itti 
in yo\ir Horace." 

A SAYING OF LORD BACON. 

James the First, King of England, asked Lord Chan- 
cellor Bacon, — *^ What he thought of the Fiendi am^ 
bassador ?" His lordship replied, — ^* that he was a tall 
proper man." "Aye," said his majesty, "but what 
think you of his headpiece?" — ^•'Sir," said Lord Bacon, 
tall men are like high houses, wherein co^nmonly the up- 
permost rooms are worst furnished." 

CATHERINE HALL. 

A lady, whose nephew was a student at Cambridge, 
meeting a Cantab, an acquaintance, asked him, how 
he conducted himself?" "Why truly, madam," was 
the reply, *^ he is a brave fellow, and sticks close to 
Catherine Hall ?" " I protest," said she, " I feared as 
much ; he was always hankering after the wenches from 
a boy 1" 

, ' NEWTON. 

Sir Isaac is reported to have said, a little before he 
expired — " I don*t know what I inay seem to the world ; 
but, as to myself, I seem to have been only like a boy 
playing on ^e sea-shore, and diverting myself by now 
and then finding a smoother pebble, or a .prettier shell 
' than ordinary, whilst the great ocean of truth lay all un- 
discovered before me." 



y 
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STERNE 



Was bred at Jesus College, Cambridge, where it i» 
said he studied very little, laughed a great deal, and was 
particularly fond of puzzling his tutors. He left Cam- 
bridge with the character of being singular, without guile, 
and possessed of considerable talents whenever he thought 
proper to .use them. The following is a taletold by him- 
self:— "I happened," said he, "to be acquainted with a 
young man who had been bound apprentice to a stationer 
in Yorkshire; he had just tiien finished his time, set up 
in London, and rented a window in one of the flagged 
alleys in the city. I hired one of the panes of glass from 
my friend, and stuck upon it, with a wafer, the following 

" ^ADVERTISEMENT. 

"'Epigrams, Anagrams, Paragrams, Chronograms, 
Monograms, Epitaphs, EpithUamiums, Prologues, Epi- 
logues, Madri^s, Interludes, Advertisements, Letters, 
Petitions, Memorials on every occasion, Essays on all 
subjects. Pamphlets for or against Ministry, with Sermons 
upon any Text, or for any Sect, to be written here on 
reasonable terms, by A. B. Philologer. 

" The uncommonness of the tities occasioned nume- 
rous applications ; and atlength I used privately to glide 
into my ofBce to digest the notes or heads of the day, and 
to receive the earnings, which were always directed to be 
left with the memorandums; the writing to be paid for 
on delivery, according to the subject. The ocean of 
vice and folly," says Sterne, "tliat opened itself to my 
yiew during the time continued this odd department of 
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my life, shocked and disgusted me so much, that the 
very moment I realized a small sum, and discharged the 
rent of my pane, I closed the horrid scene." 



THE FOX. 

I 

A student of St. John*s College, who was remarkable 
for his larks and eccentricities, during the time he was 
dining in hall, cklled to a bon*vivant at another table, to 
say, " that he had got Si^ne fox in his rooms, for him !*^ 
This being overheard by the markery who was a kind of 
mongrel fetch-and-cany to a certain dean, and who un- 
derstood the student in a literal sense, he took an early 
opportunity to inform the dean of the circumstance. 
The student was very soon summoned before the master 
and seniors, for what he knew not ; however, on enter- 
ing, he was informed, '' they had learned he kept B,fox 
in his rooms — a thing not to be tolerated by the college." 
" It is very true," replied the accused ; " I have a bust of 
Charles James Fox, at your service ! " 



DEFINITION OF A FELLOWSHIP 

Through an avenue of trees, ,at the back of Trimly 
College, a church may be seen at a considerable dis- 
tance, the approach to which affords no very j^eas-. 
ing. scenery. The late Professor Person, on a time, 
walking that way with a friend, and observing the church, 
remarked, '' That it put him in mind of a fellowship, 
which was a long dreary walk, with a church at the 
end of it." 
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« I CAN GET THROUGH.*' 

In the cloisters of Trinity College, beneath the library, 
are grated windows, through which many of the students 
have occasionally, after the gates .were lodced, taken the 
liberty of passing, without an exeaty in rather a novel 
style. It so happened that, as a certain Cantab was in 
the act of drawing himself through the bars, he being 
more than an ordinary mortal's bulk, . he stuck &st ; 
and, whilst he was in this dilemma, one of the fellows 
of the college was passing by, who, stepping up to the 
student, asked him, in rather an ironical tone, '' if he 
should assist^him ?** " Thank you," was the reply, " I 
can get through I *' At the same instant he drew himself 
CD the outside. 

FAWKES. 

Francis, an ingenious poet and divine, was educated 
at Jesus College, where he took his degrees in arts. He 
obtained the united vicarages of Orpington and St. Mary 
Cray, in Kent. He has jocosely related the stratagem 
he employed to acquire these livings. Dr. Herring was 
then Archbishop of Canterbury, and Mr. Fawkes, having 
written a few miscellaneous subjects, committed them to 
the press, and published them. He made choice of the 
archbishop for his patron, and prefixed to his poetical 
labours a dedication to that prelate. Pleased with the 
compositions of the young poetical divine, his grace ho- 
noured him with a general invitation to his table, and 
added, '' the ofiener I see you, I shall be more obliged 
to you." " I took him at his word," says Fawkes, "and 
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engaged lodgings at Lambeth, and dined with his lord- 
ship every day, for upwards of three-quarters of a year. 
During that time, however, many hints were given me, 
that my visits were too frequent; but I never thought 
proper to understand them,, the archbishop's general and 
unqualified promise being a sufficient warrant for my 
presence. Ip a word, I stuck so close to him, and per- 
secuted him so much with my company, that he gave me 
the livings merely to get rid of me,** 



BEN JONSON> 

When the archbishop of York sent him from his table 
4m excellent dish of fish, but without drink, said — 

'^ In a dish came fish 
From the arch>bis- 
Hop was not there, 
Because there was no beer J* 



SMARTS SAYING OF GRAY. 

Those who remember Mr. Gray when at the Univer- 
sity of Cambridge, where he resided the greater part of 
his life, will recollect that he was a little prim fastidious 
/man, distinguished by a short shuffling step. He com- 
monly held up his gown behind with one of his hands, 
at the same time cocking up his chin, and perking up his 
oiose. Christopher Smart, who was contemporary with 
him at Pembroke Hall, used to say that " Gray walked 
'as if he had fbuled his 8mall>-clothes, and looked as if he 
smelt it." 
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BALLAD-SINGING. 

Dr. Richard Corbet, Bishop of Norwich, was a great 
humourist in his words and actions. '^ After he was 
D. D." says Aubrey, *^ he sang ballads at the Crosse at 
Abingdon. On a market-day, he and some of his com- 
panions were at the taveme by the Crosse (which by the 
way was one of the finest in £ngland). A ballad-singer 
complained that he had no custome ; he could not put 
off his ballads. The jolly doctor puts off his gowne and 
puts on the ballad-singer's leathern jacket, and, being a 
handsome man, and having a rare full voice, he presently 
vended a great manye, and had a great audience." 



RIDING HIS OWN HORSE. 

There was a society established at Cambridge, in ihe 
year 1757, by the Wranglers, when Dr. Waring was 
senior, and Mr. Jebb second, called ** The Hyson Club J' 
The members were accustomed to meet for the purpose 
of drinking tea, and holding rational conversation. Se- 
veral of the highest characters, in the university were 
already enrolled amongst its members, when Doctor, 
then Mr. Paley, became an associate, soon after his esta- 
blishment in (he tuition of Christ College. No particular 
subjectsof discussion were proposed at their meetings, but 
accident, or the taste of the individuals, naturally led to 
topics, in which literary men lAi^TS^ly unbend them- 
selves from severer pursuits. In a debate, one evening, 
on the justice and expediency of making some alteration 
in the ecclesiastical cpnstitution of this country, lor the 
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relief of tender consciences. Doctor Gordon, fellow of 
Emanuel College, and afterwards precentor of Linccday 
an avowed Tory in religious politics, when vehemently 
opposing the arguments of Mr. Jebb) a strenuous sup- 
porter of all such improvements, exclaimed, with his 
usual heat;-r'^' You mean, Sir, to impose upon us a new 
church government*" ** You are mistaken, Sir,'* said 
Mr. Paley, — ^** Jebb only wants to ride his own horse, 
not to force you to get up behind him." 



WAY OF USING BOOKS. 

Sterne used to say — ''The most accomplished way of 
using books is to serve them as some people do lords, 
learn their titles and then brag of their acquaintance." 



TROPHIES. 

A French nobleman once showing Matthew Prior the 
palace of his master at Versailles, and desiring him to ob- 
serve the many trcyvAies of Louis the Fourteenth's vic- 
tories, asked Prior, if King William, his master, had 
many such trophies in his palace. *' No," said Prior, 
'' the monuments of my master*s victories are to be seen 
everywhere but in his own house." 



THE COST OF FASHION. 

Lord Mansfield, being willing to save a man who had 
stolen a watch^ desired the jury to value it at ten-pence; 
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Qpcm n^adk the prosecutor cried out, **Ui^-fenee, mf 
lotdy — why the veiy fatkiam of it cost me fne ptmmib/ " 
^ Ob,'' says his lordship, ** we most not haang a man for 
foMhkm'itake!'' 

POPISH ZEAL. 

Tlie Popish party, not content widi the indignities they 
had heaped upon ^person of Aidibisliop Cramner, ao- 
tnaUy burnt, pubUdy, his booik on the sacrament. This 
being told him, haexdaimed, '^Ah! they have honour- 
ed it more than it deserved, fw I hear thqr burnt it with 
ihelfew Testament.^ Wbidiwasthe&cL 



COMPLAINT AND WISH. 

Diyden's wife complained ta him that he was always 
reading, and took little notice of her, and finished her 
complaint with saying, ^^ I wish I was a book, and then 
I should enjoy more of your company.'^ ** Yes, my 
dear,'' said Dryden, ^ I wish you were a book — but an 
Alnumadcy I mean, for then I should diange you every 
year. 

QUAINT EPITAPH. 

Doctor Fuller having requested one of hiscompanions, 
who was a honrvmanty to make an epitaph for him, re- 
ceived the following, with the conceit of which he always 
expressed himself much pleased, — 

" Hart lies Ftdkr*s eorthJ " 
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PATIENCE. 

A fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge, on th^ eve of 
liis departure from the miiversity, preached at St. Mary's 
upon these words — " Have patience with me, and I wUl 
pen/ you a//;" and, owing a large sum of money in the 
town, enlarged mightily on the first part of the text, — 
^*Have patience." "Now," says he, "I should come 
to the second part of the text, and I willptn/ you all; but, 
having pressed too long on joixr patience, I must leave that 
till the next opportunity ; so pray have patience with me V 



BUT ONE GOOD TRANSLATION. ' 

Dryden*s translation of Virgil being commended by a 
fight reverend bishop, Lord Chesterfield said, "The ori- 
ginal is indeed excellent ; but everything suffers by a 
translation — except a bishop 1 " 



"THERE I LEAVE YOU." 

The witty and licentious Earl of Rochester, meeting 
with the great and learned Isaac Barrow in the Park, told 
his companion that he would have some fim with the 
rusty old pot. Accordingly, he went, up with .great gra- 
vity, and, taking off his hat, made the doctor a profound 
bow, saying, " Doctor, I'm your's to my shoe-tie." The 
doctor, seeing his drift, immediately pulled off his beaver, 
;md returned the bow, with, " My lord, Fm your's to th« 
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ground.'' Rochester followed up his salutation by a 
deeper bow, saying, " Doctor, I am your's to the centre," 
Barrow, with a very lowly obeisance, replied, " My lord, 
I am your's to the Antipodes." His lordship, nearly 
gravelled/exclaimed, " Doctor, I am your's to the lowest 
pit of hell ! " " There, my lord," said Barrow, sarcas- 
tically, " rUleaveyou!** and walked off. 



JUDGMENT. 

James the Second, when Duke of York, made a visit 
to Milton the poet, and asked him^ amongst other things, 
if he did not think the loss of his sight a judgment upon 
him for what 'he had written against his&ther, Chaurles 
the First. Mjlton.answered, — ''If your Highness think 
my loss of s^ht sl judgment upon me, what do you think 
of your father's losing his head ? " 



QUEERING A FULL-BOTTOM. 

Lord Mansfield used to relate the following anecdote 
of himself, with great good-humour. A St. Giles's bird 
appeared before him as an evidence in some trial con- 
ceniing a quarrel in the street, and so confounded his 
lordship with slang, that he was obliged to dismiss him 
without getting anything firom him. Being desired to 
give an account of all he knew, '' My lord," says he, " as 
I was coming by the comer of a street, I stagged the 
man." " Pray," said Lord Mansfield, " what is stag- 
gmg a man ? " " Stagging, my lord, — ^why you see Iwas 
down upon him" '' Well, but I don*t understand down 
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upon him, any more than stagging ; do spciak to be under- 
stood." " Why, an't please your lordship, I speak as 
well as I dafi ; I was up, you see, to all he knew J* "To 
all he knew, — I*m as much in the dark as ever/' *' Wei 1 
then, my lord, I'll tell you how it was." " Do so." 
•* Why, my lord, seeing as how he was a rum kid, I was 
one vpon Ids tibbyJ^ The fellow, being at length sent out 
of court, his lordship not being able to make anything 
of his jargon, was heard in the hall to say to one of his 
companions — ^^ that he had gloriously queered old full' 
bottom/" 

THE TOBACQO-STOPPER. 

It is said that Sir Isaac Newton did once in his life go 
a wooing, and, as was to be expected, had the greatest 
indulgence paid to his little peculiarities, which ever ac- 
company a great genius. Knowing that he was fond of 
smoking, the lady assiduously provided him with a pipe, 
and they were seated as if to open the business of Cupid. 
Sir Isaac smoked a few whiffs — seemed ai a loss for some^ 
thing — ^whiffed a^ain — and at last drew his chair near to 
the lady : a pause of some minutes ensued ; he seemed 
a little uneasy ; ^^ Oh the timidity of some ! " thought 
the lady — when, lo ! Sir Isaac had got hold of her hand. 
The lady cast her eyes down towards the floor, and the 
palpitations began : he will kiss it, thought she, no doubt, 
knd then the matterwill be settled. Sir Isaac whiffed with 
redoubled fury, and drew the captive hand near his head; 
alieady the expected salute vibrated from the hand to 
the heart — ^when, pity the damsel, gentle reader! Sir 
Isaac only raised the fair hand, to make the fore-finger 
what he much wanted— a tohacco^stopper I 

e2 
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THE FORCE OF SATIRE. 

Jacob Johnson, the most eminent of his profession as 
a publisher, having refused to advance Dryden a sum 
of money fof a work upon which he engaged, the in- 
censed bard sent a message to him, and the following 
lines, adding, ^' Tell the dog that he who wrote these 
can write more :" 

<' With leering looks, bull-faced, add freckled &ce. 
With two left legs, and Judas-coloured hair. 
And frowzy pores, that taint the ambient airl'^ 

Johnson felt the force of the description; and, to avoid 
a completion of the portrait, immediately sent the money. 



EXTEMPORE LINES BY LORD 
CHESTERFIELD. 

Lord Chesterfield, on viewing Lady M-— ~, a reputed 
Jacobite, adorned with orange ribands at the anniver- 
sary ball at Dublin, in the memory of King William, 
thus addressed her, — 

EXTEMPORE : — 

" Thou little Tory, where's th e jest 
To wear those ribands in thy breast ; 
When that breast, betraying, shows 
llieVhiteness of the rebel rose ?" 



( 
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TILLOTSON, 

Who was then Archbishop of Canterbury, on King 
William's complaining of the shortness of his sermon* 
answered, *^ Sire, could I have bestowed more time upon 
it, it would not have been so long !" 

THE POST-BOY 

Dr. Roger Long, the £unous astronomer, walking one 
dark evening with Mr. Bonfoy in Cambridge, and the 
latter coming toashort jxw/ fixed in the pavement, which 
in the earnestness of conversation he took to be a boy 
standing in his way, said hastily, ^* Get out of my way, 
boy I" " That boy, Sir," said the doctor very drily^ 
" is a post-boy J who never turns out of his way for 
anybody." 

PUNNING 

Was, at least, no crime in the days of the first Stuarts : 
neither kings nor nobles were above it The great Lord 
Bacon was reduced to such extreme poverty towards the 
latter end of his life, that he wrote to James the First, 
for assistance, in these words : — " Help me, dear so- 
vereign lord and master, and pity me so fiaur, that I, who 
have been bom to a bogy be not now- in my age forced 
in efiect to beal* a wallet ; nor that I, who desire to live 
to study, may be driven to study to live** The 
following, in a letter to Prince Charles, may not be 
so pardonable, particularly firom so great a man: — 
wherein he hopes, '^ that, as the fiaither was his creator j 
the son will be his redeemer J* 



\y 



SfA TACEllM CANTAB&IGIENSES. 



THE POKER AND TONGS. 

Poison's company, as may well be supposed, was 
eourted by all' ranks^ from »the combination-room to the 
cider-cellar, for he mixed with all, and was to be found 
in both ; and it was who should assist at his evening 
lectures, and who should carry away most from the 
oracle. But sometimes it would happen, as it does to 
most men, that he was hedeviUed, and^ pulling a book out 
of his pocket, readonly to himself; at other times he 
was violent, and, catching the poker out of the fire, bran- 
dished it over his head, to the terror of the company. 
Of this trick, however^ he was cured, once for all, by a 
spark of fighting notoriety, who, on seeing Porsor 
seize the poker, and not being used to a furious 
<jrreek, but in the play, snatched up the tongSy observing, 
two could play at that game. , Upon this, the professor, 
with a sneer of his own, said, " I believe, if I should 
crack your skull, I should find it very empty." And if 
I should break your head,'' replied the Irishman, '' I 
should find it fiiU of maggots.'* This retort pleased 
Porson so much, that he returned the poker to the fire, 
and repeated a whole chapter of Roderick Random, 
analogous to the affair. 



" EVER SINCE HE WAS A PUPPY." 

There was a coffee-room at the principal inn where 
Sterne r^ded about the time he wrote his '^ Tristram 
Shandy," where gentlemen who frequented the house 
might read the newspapers : one of the greatest enjoy- 
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ments of Sterne's life was spending an inofiensive hour 
in a snug comer of his room. There was a troop of 
horse at that time quartered in the town; one of the 
officers was a gay young man, spoiled by the free inter- 
course of the world, but not destitute of good qualities. 
This young gentleman was remarkable for his freedom 
of speech, and pointed reflections on the clergy. The 
itiodest Yorick was often obliged to hear toasts he could 
not approve, and conversations shocking to the ear of 
delicacy, and was frequently under the necessity of re- 
moving his seat or pretending deafness. The captain, 
resolving this conduct should no longer avail him, seated 
himsdf by Yorick, so as to prevent his retreat, and imme- 
diately began a ' profane indecent tale at the expense 
of the clerical profession, with his eyes stead&stly fixed 
on Yorick, who pretended not to notice -his ill manners ; 
when that became impossible, he turned to the militaiy 
intruder, and gravely said, " Sir, 1*11 tell you my story. 
My father is an officer, and is so brave himself, that he 
is fond of everything else that is brave, even his dog. 
You must know we have at this time one of the finest 
creatures of his kind in the world, the most spirited, yet 
the best-natured that can be imagined ; so lively that he 
charms everybody; but he has a cursed trick that throws 
a shade over all his good qualities." ** Pray, what may 
that be V* interrogated the officer : '' He never sees a 
clergyman, but he instantly flies at him,'' answered 
Yorick. « How long has he had that trick ?" « Why, 
Sir," replied the divine, " ever since he was a puppy 1" 
The man of war for once blushed, and, after a pause, 
said, " Doctor, I thank you for your hint : give me, your 
h^md .; I ^ill never rail at a parson again." 
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HEBREW. 

A Cantab, when on a tour in the country, chanced fo' 
enter a strange churchy and, after he had been seated 
some little time, another person was ushered into the 
same pew with him. The service had proceeded till the 
psalms were about to be read, when the stranger 
pulled out of- his pocket a prayer-book, and offered to 
share it with the Cantab, though he perceived he had 
one in his hand. This generosity, the Cantab perceived, 
proceeded from a mere ostentatious display of his 
learning, as it proved to be in Latin ; and he imme- 
diately declined the offer by saying, " Sir, I read no-* 
tiling but Hebrew r^ 



THE WHITE LlOf^. 

The Rev. George Harvest accompanied his patron 
into France, and, during the necessary delay at some 
post-town, rambled after a bookseller^s shop, and found 
one. There he amused himself awhile yith his favourite 
companions, but at last reflected that his friends were 
in haste to depart, and might be much incommoded by 
his stay. He had forgot the name of the inn, and ta 
expect him to find the road merely because he had tra- 
velled it before was to expect that Theseus should unravel 
the Dadakan labyrinth with the thread of Ariadne, Not 
a word of French could Harvest speak to be understood ; 
but he recollected the sign of the inn was a lion ; still how 
to make the bookseller comprehend this was the diffi- 
culty. Harvest, however, tall and sturdy, raised him-- 
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self, to the no small terror of the bookseller, with prou 
jected and curvetting arms, into the formidable attitude 
of a lionr-ranqtant ; and succeeded at lengthy by this hap- 
py effort, in suggesting to the imaginatiop of the staring 
Frenchman the idea of a Hon/ But another difficulty of 
a more arduous nature now presented itself: there were 
blacky red, and tMe Horn; of which last colour was 
the lion in question. Now, no two-footed creature under 
the sun could less exemplify the following maxim,— 

" That cleanliness is next to godliness/^ 

than the hero of this adventure; for Harvest waer 
habitually veiy slovenly in his person. However, to 
complete the aggregate, aud impress the idea, not of a 
lion only, but of a white4ion, upon the sensorium of 
Monsieur, Harvest unbuttoned his waistcoat and display- 
ed his $hirt : but, alas ! like the mvlherry-tree of old, — 

'^ Qui color aUnis erat nunc est contrarius albo/*' 

This would have thrown but little light upon the subject^ 
had not the polite Frenchman put a right construction 
upon the case, and extricated poor Harvest from hi» 
difficulty by a safe conveyance to 

THE WHITE-LION ! 



BILL PAID IN FULL. 

At Wimpole, formerly the seat of Lord Oxford, but 
how of Lord Hardwicke, there was to be seen a portrait 
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of Mr. Harley, the speaker, in his robes of office. The 
active part he took to forward the bill to settle the 
crown on the house of Hanover induced him to have a 
scroll painted in his hand bearing the title of that bill. 
Yety soon after George the First arrived in England, 
Harley was sent to the Tower, This circumstance being 
told to Prior, whilst he was viewing the portrait, he took 
a pencil out of his pocket, and wrote on the white part 
x)f the scroll the date of the day on which Harley was 
tommitted to the Tower, and under it, — 

" THIS BILL PAID IN FULL." 



GRAY, 

The poet, wrote the following character of himself^ 
^hich was found in a pocket-book after his death : — 

^ Too poor for a bribe, ^nd too proud to importune. 

He had not the method of making a fortune : 

Could love and could hate, so was thought somewhat odd, 

No veiy great wit, — he believed in a God ; 

A post or a pension he did not desire. 

But left church and state to Charles Townshendand Squire. 



EPIGRAM. 
^ Porson one day visiting his brother-in-law, Mr. P- 



who at that time lived in Lancaster Court, in the Strand, 
fotmd him indisposed, and under the influence of me- 
-dicinc. On returning to the house of a common friend, 
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he of course expected to be asked after the health of 
bis relation. After vraiting with philosophic patience,' 
^thout the expected question being proposed, he re- 
proached the company for not giving him an opportunity 
of giving the following answer, which he had composed 
in his walk : — 



t( 



My Lord of Lancaster, when liaite I came from it, 
Was taking a medicine of names not a few ; 

In Greek an emetic, in Latin a vomit. 
In English a puke, and in Vulgar a sp— w/' 



LATIMER, 

The pious and learned martyr, and Bishop of Wor^ 
cester, who was educated at Christ College, Cambridge, 
and was one of the first reformers of the church of 
England, at a controversial conference, being oi^it-talked 
by younger divines, and out-argued by those who were' 
more studied in ihefathersy said, " I cannot talk for my 
religion, but I am ready to die for it." 



WHITE TEETH. 

Professor Saunderson, who occupied so distinguished 
a situation in the University of Cambridge, as that of 
Lucasian Professor of Mathematics, was quite blind. 
Happening on a time to make one in a large party, he 
remarked of a lady who had just left the room, but 
whom he had never before met, nor heard of, that she 
had very white teeth. The company were anxious to 
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leam how he had discovered this, which was very true. 
" I have reason/' obs^ed the professor, " to believe 
that the lady is not a fid, and I can think of no other 
motive for her laughing incessantly, as she did for a 
whole hour together/' 



JOHNIAN HOG. 

The following^ amongst other reasons, is given as 
the origin of the students of St. John's College being 
denominated hogi, A waggish genius espying a coffee- 
house waiter carrying a dish to a Johnian, who was 
seated in another box in the same coffee-house, asked) 
" if it were a dish of grains?*' The Johnian imme- 
diately replied, — 

** Says — , the Johns eat grainy; suppose it true, 
They pay for what they eat ; does he so too ?" 



« TUES PORCUS." 

There is a custom in the University of Cambridge of 
huddlingj as it is called, or keeping an act, after the de- 
gree of A. B. is conferred. It so happened, that a 
gentleman had to keep one, whose name was Hogg, 
under a moderator who was of St. John's College, the 
men of which college had obtained the appellatioti of 
Johnian hogs, as have the men of Trinity the appellation 
of buU-dogs; and many other names are applied to the 
men of the different colleges, for the origin of which 
there is little but traditional evidence^ On Mr. Hogg's 
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mounting the rostrum, he was addressed by the mode- 
rator, " Tu es poreus,^^ (thou art a hogg). To which 
Mr. Hogg retorted, " Sed none grege porcorum/* (but 
not of the herd of hogs). 



NOVEL CONSTRUCTION OF A PAIR OF 

BELLOWS. 

At an examination in the Senate House, Cambridge, 
one of the questions given was, " to construct a pair of 
common bellows ;" to which one of the students gave 
the following laconic answer : — " A pipe, two boards, 
a piece of leather, and a hole to put jour knee in." 



BACON, 

Sir Nicholas, who was educated at Corpus Christi, or 
Benet College, Cambridge, being visited at his house by 
Queen Elizabeth, she observed, alluding to his corpu- 
lency, ** that he had built his house too little for him/' 
" Not so. Madam," answered he ; " but your Majesty 
has made me too big for my house." 



PALEY'S CONCEPTION OF THE CHARACTER 

OF FALSTAFF. 

Paley, when young, was particularly fond of theatrical 
exhibitions, especially when any eminent performer ap- 
peared from the metropolis on the provincial boards 
pear where he resided. This predilection^ never foi^ 
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sook him. In a provincial theatre, he always seated 
himself as near as possible to the front of the centre box. 
Conversing about the character of FakUtff, as delineated 
by Shakespeare, he remarked, ^' That amongst actors it 
was frequently misunderstood : he was a courtier of the 
age he lived in ; a man of vivacity, humour, and wit ; a 
great reprobate, but no buffoon." 



VALUE OF NOTHING. 

V Porson was no less distinguished for his wit and 

humour, during his residence in Cambridge, than for 
his profound l^uning ; and he would frequently divert 
himself l^ sending quizzical morceceux, in the shape of 
notes, to his companions. He one day sent his gyp 
with a note to a certain Cantab, who is now a D. D. and 
Master of his College, requesting him to find the rvalue 
of nothing ? Next day he met his friend walking, and, 
popping him, he desired to know, '' Whether he had 
succeeded?" His friend answered—" Yes!'' « And 
what may it be?" asked Porson : " sixpence P replied the 
Cantab, " which I gave the man for bringing the note." 

SERMON. 

Dr. Dodd's sermon, which was preached to some 
Cambridge scholars extempore, from a hollow tree : — 

(Copied from an old Tract,) 

Hie following sermon was made and^ preached ex- 
•^empore by one Par9on Dodd, who lisred within three or 



). 
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four miles of Cambridge^ and who having for nigh half 
a year, every Sunday, preached on the same sul^)€c^- 
which was drunkenness, which gave some of the Cam- 
bridge scholars occasion to be displeased with him, who 
thought he reflected upon them, they resolTcd to be 
even with the doctor when an opportunity should offer. 
Accordingly, chance one day led die doctor in their 
way: a company of scholars being walking, they saw 
^e doctor some way off, coming towards them, and, 
all stopping at a gate that hung to a hollow tiee» the 
doctor presently came up, and they i^ke veiy friendly 
t^ him, ^* Your servant, Mr. Dodd.'' *^ Yoor servant, 
gentlemen." [ ** Sir, we have one question to ask you." 
'^ Whatisthat^gentlem^x?" '^ Why, we hear you have 
preached a long time against the sin of drunkeftness." 
'^I have, gentlemen." '^Then, doctor, we have one 
request you most and shall satisfy us in." ^' What is 
that, gentlemen ?" ^ Why, that you preaeh us a mt- 
mon from a' i€xt thai we dioll choose for you." '' Ap« 
point your time and place, gentlemen, and I will do it." 
^ The time is present, and the place is here, and thajt 
hollow tree shall be ypur pulpit." '' That s a compul- 
sion,, gentlemen;, a man ought to have time to consider 
what lie is to preach*'^ They insisted on a eompliance, 
or they would use him ill ; not minding any expostu- 
lations from the doctor, they accordingly forced him into 
the hoUow tree, . The word th^ gave him for his te^t 
yr^smtdtl from which he preached die following shorty 
but eloquent sermon. 

THiB SEAMON. 

My brethren, let me crave your reverepd attention :/ 1 
am a- little man, come at a short warning, to preach yoa 

e8 
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a short termon, to a thin coDgregation, in an unworChjf 
pulpit. Brethren, my teictis tnait : now I cannot divide it 
into tentejiceSy because th^re are none; nor into words^ if 
being but one ; nor into tyUables, it being but one also ; 
therefore, I must, and neces^y will oblige or rather force 
me to divide it into letters, vrhich I find in my text to 
be four, M, Ay L, T. M, my beloved, is moral, Aallego- 
rkal, L literal, and T theokgical. Moral, my brethren, 
is well set forth to i^ow and teach you drunkards good 
manners; wherefore, M my masters, A all of you, L 
listen, T to my text. 

A, the allegorical, is when one thing is spoken of and 
another meant ; the thing spoken of is fnalt, the thing 
meant is the ot/ of malt, or rather the spirit or strength of 
the mak, properly called strong beer; which you, gentle* 
men, make M your meat, A your tqjparel, L your liberty, 
and T your treasure. Now the literal is according to 
the letter, M much, Aale,L tittle, T thirst. Now the the-^ 
ological is according to the effects that it woiketh, which 
Ifind inmy text to be of two kinds: first, in this; secondly, 
in the toorid to come. Now the effects that Ifind it woik- 
eth in this world, are, in some M murder, in others A 
adulteiy, in all L looseness of life, and in many T 
treason. Now, the effects ^ihat I find it woiketh in the 
world to come, are M misery , A anguish, L lamentation, 
and T torment. Now, my first tise shall be a use of 
exhortation: M my mast^, A all of you, L leave off, 
T tippling ; or else M my masters, A all of you, L look 
for, T torment. Now, so much shall suffice for this ex- 
plication ; next only, by way of caution, take this for 
ati inviolable truth, that a drunkard is the annoyance of 
modesty ; the disturber of civility ; a spoiler of wealth ; 
the destroyer of reason; the brewer's agent; the ate 



house*!! benefactor; the beggar's companion ; the contta-' 
hie's perplexity; hi3 w|/e*t UKU^; his Mdren^i mrrow; 
hb neighbour' t scoff; his own shame; and a wilfid mad- 
man : by whi^h h^ beccMines a fnie 9Ln4 {iv^i^ r^^pe^n- 
tatipi^ of 9. walhii^ ^iH-ttikh^ ox a tep^rn B/iccAt«, in a 
monster of a wjw, hy the picture pf a ^ea*^. So, pow, 
gentlemejR, to cp^cMe, I A^V kaY« you, un^^r the 
prot^etioa of the Alwgbty, to foUow ypur own direc- 
tions. 

FARHWHl,!.. 

To say well and do well 

Ends with a letter ; 
Tp say well it is w^, 

But do well is better : 
Then i^e the hejt pa^rt 

^% dowu in this rhymp, 
Consider it weUx 

An4i^itin^lun0* 



« THEY ARE WINE." 

A fellow of King^ College, Cambridge, ses^ted near 
an open window telling some bank-notes, was discon- 
certed by a breeze of wind suddenly blowing them out. 
He ran into the court in order tp. recover them, and, 
when below, looking up as they floated in the air, he 
espied the Prpyoftt looking down from an opppsite wiiH 
dQW, npon which the disQopsplate owner of the notes, 
in hi^ anxiety, holding up his hands in a supplicating 
posture, eTCplaimed;, They ore mine/ They are mine r 
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« IBI SUNT CUNICULI." 

Some students, on a time, went out shooting rabbitj?, 
and it so happened that they had one amongst their 
party who was unaccustomed to the sport. They gave 
him strict charge that he should not speak if he saw any 
game. After some time had elapsed, he espied some 
rabbits, and immediately bawled to his companions, 
<' Ibi sunt cumcuUf" at which the game fled. Being 
reproved for disobeying orders, he answered, " Who the 
devil would have thought that rabbits understood Latin ?" 



REFORMATION. 

Judge Burnet, son of the famous Bishop of Salisbury^ 
when young, is said to have been of a i^d and dissipated 
turn. Being one day found by the bishop in a very se- 
rious humour, " What is the matter with you, Tom ? " 
said he, "what are you ruminating on?*' "A greater 
work than your lordship's History of the Reformation," 
answered die son. ''Ay! what is that?'* said the 
bishop?" " The reformation of myself^ my lord," an- 
swered the son. 



AN EXPEDIENT. 

• 

A Cantab, who had run up a reckoning at a house of 
entertainment some distance from Cambridge, having no 
mopey withal to discharge it, hit upon the following ex- 
pedient. The host being present, he began to condemn 
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the wine, protesting it was execrably bad, observing — 
" that his taste was delicate, as his &ther was a wine- 
merchant; but, if the landlord would permit him to 
look at the cask, he had. a composition with him which 
would make it better.^ The host consenting to try the 
experiment, they accordingly repaired to the cellar, when 
the Cantab bored a hole in the cask, and told the land- 
lord to place his finger upon it, whilst he stepped up stairs 
for the powder, which he said he had forgotten. The land- 
lord, waiting a long time, and finding that the Cantab did 
not come down, out of all patience,wentup, and, lo ! his 
guest had departed. 



ELEGANT COMPLIMENT. 

Mr. Henry Erskine, being one day in London, in com- 
pany with the Duchess of Gordon, asked her, ^^ Are we 
never again to enjoy the honour and pleasure of your 
grace's society at Edinburgh ? " " Oh ! " said her grace, 
**• Edinburgh is a vile dull place : I hate it.*' ** Madam," 
replied the gallant barrister, *' the tun might as well say, 
there's a vile dark morning, — I won't rise to-day." 



BACON. 

A malefactor, under sentence of death, pretending, 
that he was related to him, on that account petitioned 
Lord Chancellor Bacon for a reprieve. To which peti- 
tion his lordship answered, ^' that he could not .possibly 
be Bacon till he had first been hung, 

p 2 
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DOG UTW. 

Obl a time, twa feUow* of a. eollegeiu Cambridge^ 
ridiag together towardU ike Gog-iIVJagog HiUs, i;!; 
chanced that a dog ran m the way of que. of their horses: 
upon >yhieh the geatlemaxi^, U> sbovr that he had be^n a 
sportsman ii; his youths oaU^ out " beUumequm,,^^ " Well 
done, cAA frieud/' cned his cQ^^nioo, 1 3ea you have 
uot forgot yow: <%-/«<«♦/' 



AN AWKWARD SITUATION. 

A priest siHiug wit^ hi9 opn^peoion?^ oyer his beer, at 
the door of a country alehouse, as in those days they did 
not scruple to do, uppo suwae ooe loentionii;^ the arch- 
bishop, ^o at the tima yf9^ Crap»er, '< That ma<\»" «ai<^ 
the priest, '^ as gte^Jt as ha uow is^ was once but an 09tl«r, 
aud has no more Reaming than tf^ goslinga yonder on 
the green/' Lord Es^ex, who waa a gveat fr^ndto 
Cranmer, hearing of i^, dospat^ihed a mfi9aei»ger, and had 
him appr^e];¥led. Soi^Q xaoi^Jba after^i the aiohbishop, 
who was entirely ignorant of the affair, received a peti- 
tion from the priest, full of penitence for his imprudence, 
and supplication for merQj^. 1^ primate sent for him, 
and inquired into the affair. ^' I hear/' said he to the 
priest, ^' you have accused me of m,any things ; amongst 
others^ of being a very ignorant i^an. Yqu have now an 
opportunity ofsetting your neighbours right in this maJtter, 
and may examne me, if you please.*' ^e priest, in 
great confusion, besought his grace to p^ou him ; and 



he never would offend in the same way again. ** Well, 
tlien/' says the archbishojy, ^* since you will not exa- 
mine me, let me examine you/' The priest was thun- 
denftrttck, tetiildn^ many excuses, «bd owning he was hot 
much learned in 1yo6k-tetfttei9. TDie archbishop totd 
him, he rfiould not th«h go veiy dteep ; and asked him 
two Or three of the plainest qtreartkms in the Bible : a»^ 
**^hoWas DavMTs fiitlher? and who was SoiwhonS^** 
The pitesl, confesed tit hh ovm ignorance, stood speech- 
le»h ^ Ymi ttie (said die ahrhbishop), how ymir accrti- 
MiHoh ^ me lises a g ai tol l yourself. You are an admi- 
rable Judgie of leanhig tind learned men. Well, itay 
friend, I had no hand in bringing you here, and have ito 
de^re to IcrtJj) yt)u.— *'\5et nome \ ttnd, if ytm are ah igno- 
rant mam, lea^n at l^ast to ^ an hone^ xme.** 



MOPfeft l3lSfttNt?ftt)». 

An under*graduate,inTitfid by the peculiar beauty there- 
of, had unconsciously -strayed into the garden of a certain 
D. D. then master oi the college adjoining, tie .had 
not been there many minutes, when Dr. en- 
tered hhnself, and, pemtifiAg <he vtodent^ in no very 
courteous manner he desired the young gentleman to 
widk^tft; whieh the imdeivgradKlbte ncK^ing <iii{he 
c^MiHdb <of the 4eCtcr) in sttfficiefit hasie« «be doctor 
denanded> rather peMtoptonly—'' vihethet be JEioe# wh6 
he Ws6?*'-^-at ^ SMMB^ tine inferming the inthidef he 

y,ftfs Dr. — ^ , '^ TktX <i<p]ied Um «fidei>-^m- 

dwAe) is impossiblie; $Mr Oft. ■ - ^ fo hgenihmtm^ 

and |(Mi »]« a Mw%-«-«?<^ ' 



\y 
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PORSON. 

It is related of Porson, that his mode of communicating 
knowledge was tiuly amiable, and liberal in the extreme. 
He would tell you all you wanted to know in a plain and 
direct manner, without any attempt to display his supe- 
riority, but merely to inform you ; whereas, great scho- 
lars are apt to pride themselves on their brilliant parts, 
make a display of them, and leave you unenlightened. 

When he was invited to subscribe to the Shakesperian 
Papers, he excused "himself by saying—'' that he sub- 
scribed to.no articles of faith." 

He was fond of reading the Greek physicians, and, 
when he lived in the Temple, slept with Galen under his 
head; not that Galen was his &vourite, but because the 
folio relieved his asthma. 

The time to profit by Porson's learning was inter biben- 
dum, for, as Chaucer sa3rs of the Sompnour, — 

''And when that he well dronkin had with wine. 
Then would he speke no word but Latine.** 



A WIFE LOST BY ABSENCE OF MIND. 

Harvest, early in -life, was to have been married to a 
daughter of Dr. Gibson, Bishop of London, but, forget- 
ting the day, hevirent out on a fishing-party. About 
twelve o'clock he starts up, and exclaims, "Lord bless 
me 1 I^ was to have been married to-day !'' The lady, 
however, found consolation by uniting herself to the then 
Bishop of Bristol ; and poor Harvest remained a solitary 
bachelor. 
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OXFORD VERSUS CAMBRIDGE. 

In 1532y two '^pert Oxonians'' took a journey to 
t^ambridge, and in the public schools challenged any to 
dispute with them on the following questions :-t 

An jus civile $it mediand prastantius? 

In English, as much as to say,— What does most execu- 
tion, civil law or medicine ? — ^A nice point to decide. 
The other question, which formed the subject of serious 
argumentation, was the following. — 

An muUer condemnata, bisrtq)tis laqueis, sit tertio sus- 
pendendaf 

Ridley, afterwards bishop of that name, was one of the 
opponents on this interesting occasion; who administered 
^6 flog!^ Ungua- to one of those pert pretenders to 
logic lore with such happy effect, that the other "was 
afraid to set his wit upon him. 



PALEY'S SKETCH OF HIS EARLY ACADEMI- 
CAL LIFE, 

In the year 1795, during one of his visits to Cambridge, 
Dr. Paley, in tbe course of a conversation on the subject, 
gave the following account of the early part of his own 
academical life ; and it is here given, on the authority 
and in the very words of a gentleman who was present at 
the time, as a striking instance of the peculiar frankness 
with which he was in the habit of relating the adventures 
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of his youth. ** I spent (says iPal^) the two first 
yeaers of my under-gradiiuiles^i{> happily, but unprofitabty. 
I was constantly in socie^, where we were not immoral, 
but ichig aitd rather expensive. Al the commtencemeni of 
ffiiy third fedit, bowever, after having left tiie uMial party 
at rather a late hout in the evening, I was awakened at 
five in the morning by one of my eorapanions^ who stood 
at my bed-side ancl said — ' ]^aley> I have Wn thinking 
what a d — d foel you -are. I could do nothing, proba* 
b)y, were I to try, and can afford the life I lead : you. 
could do eveiytiiingy and cannot afford it. I have had 
no sleep during the whole night on account of these re- 
^ flections, and am now come solemnly to inform you, that, 
if you penist itt your indoleneei I must renouaee |^ur 
society/ I was so struck (continued Drw Pal^)» 
with the visit and the visitor, that I lay in bed great part 
of the day, aad Ibrraed niy |^ii« I brdwed my b&A* 
tiaker to piepai^ my fiie every evening, in order <diat it 
might be lighted by myAlf ( Iwose at five, r^td dViriiig 
the wMe of Ihe Sayp eceept such hours ^ ehapel «nd 
hall required, allotting to eaeh poitten of tiliie its pteit" 
liar branch of study ; and, just before the closing of gates 
(nine o'clock), I went to a neighbouring coffee-house, 
wbbre I cdi(stab% tegahd Upon a ttiutton-^hop and a 
dose of milk-punch : and ihus^ ^b taking my bachelor's 
degree, I became Senior Wrangler.** 



F£Aft €UR£D. 

The poet Gra^ was remarkably fearful <3i fere; and, 
that he might be prepared to meet any sudden danger 
arising from such a calaMiity, he always kept a ladder of 



ropes in his room. He used occasionally to exercise 
himself by destcenSng ^ttd ttsasmUng^ tHth a view to be- 
come expert in case of real necessity. This attracted the 
attention of some t>f hi^ more mischi^ttyus brolh^ colle^ 
glah^, who deft^tmilved to attempt )at tiifl^ <yf HA^ MMt. 
Attotdingty, in the dead xX a "t^ "dark night, they 
roused him ftotA hfebfed>Ji?itih stoiy xrf ftusl tdiingcftt^ 
to Ittfomi Mm thfe sttuTtiase v^s \n a iktt»e. Up Wemt 
th6 NVincIo^ in an instaiit, and Ortiy ha:»tened dami hift 
ladd^t wfth no slight velocity, into a tub of water whith 
had bfefen pfeviottsly prepared to tfeeeive hitn. Tbe Jok€ 
operated a^ a ewfe OA Oraty ; Iwmevet, h6 wotdd iiot fot- 
give itybut immediately changed his college. 



BETTER ACQUAINTED. 

Dn Howard) whea rector of St. George, South- 
warl^, went roand with the parish officers collecting a 
htiet 'Among the rest, they called on a grocer with 
whom the doctor had a running account ; and, to pre- 
vent being asked for a settlement, the doctor inquked if 
he was not some tfifle in his debt? Oa referring to the 
ledger, there appeared a balance of teventeen sfullingSj 
against the doctoiv who hltd reeimfse ita his po&et^ Mid, 
pulling out some ^^lJ»e»c^^ a little ji^etsr, and a^inea, 
tbe in^otiiBC, '^eing the kttor Wiih« liufte sui^^risc^ being 
well acquainted with the 'dinrtor'^ f^veH;yi^ «x«kiimied — 
''Good Godli,«Hyo^^v« got ft^tfaogertberer* '''In- 
deed I have, Mr. Bi^wn^'^ replied tihe witi, Atlhe ^ame 
time returning it very delUierately to his p^teketi — " o«^> 
Ifefore we part , we wiU he better Htcqittmied I " 
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BAD LANGUAGE. 

Sir John Robinson spckehad FroKk, and the King of 
Denmaik wone Ei^itk. Some hoois after the king 
and Sir John had been togedier, Loid Chesterfield en- 
tered, and wilk aveiy grave hce condoled ividi Sir John 
on the misondeistanding between him and the king, 
llie astonished kni|^ protested dkere was no truth what- 
ever in the report: whkJi Lord Chesterfield interrupted 
by saying, ** Confess or deny. Sir John, as yon please ; 
but every one knows there was mudi bad language be-, 
tween you.** 

TOM RANDOLPH 

Was a man of such pregnant wit, that the Muses may 
seem not only to have smiled, but U> have tickled at his 
nativity. Once on a day, as it often happens in drink- 
iogy & quarrel arose between Randolph and another gen-' 
tleman, which grew so high, that the gentleman drew his 
sword, and, striking atRandolph, cut off his little finger;' 
whereupon, in an extempore humour, Randolph instant- 
ly made the following verses : — 

« 
** Arithmetic nine digits and no more 
Admits of, then I have all my store ; 
But vdiat mischanoe have ta'en fiom my left-hand. 
It seems did only for a cither stand ; 
Hence, when I scan my verse, if I do miss, 
I will impute the fiuilt only to this : 

A finger's loss, I speak it not in sport. 
Will make a verse a foot too short." 
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THE RETORT. 

In the year 171 2/ Matthew Prior, who was then a fel- 
low of St. John's College, Cambridge, and who, not long 
before, had been employed by Queen Anne as her ple- 
nipotentiary at the court of France, came to Cambridge, 
and the next morning paid a visit to the master of his 
eoUege (then Dr. Gower, or Jenkins). The master 
was attached to Prior's principles, had a great opinion of 
his abilities, and a great respect for his character in the 
world ; but he had a much greater opinion and respect 
for himself. He knew his own dignity too well to permit- 
a fellow of his college to sit down in his presence ; and 
therefore kept his seat himself, and. let the queen's am- 
bassador stand. A little piqued at his reception, Mat- 
thew Prior, who was not then noted as a d!a6 at an epi- 
gram, thought the present too tempting an opportunity 
to be let slip. He therefore, on his way to the Rose, from 
his college, where he went to dine, composed the follow-^ > 
ing epigram, which he addressed to the master : — 

EPIGRAM. 

'^ I ttoodf sir, patient at your feet, 
Before your elbow-chair; 
But make a bishop's throne your seat, 
I'll kneel before you there. 

One only thing can keep you down, 

For your great soul too mean ; 
You'd .not, to mountabishop^s throne, 

Pay homage to the queen,^* 



v 
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TRAIT OF PORSDN. 

The satn€ spirit of iadependenoe^ so strof^ f lUsoetn- 
ible in P<»rson*« moral ckafftder^ lit^ all»o Yiisibte is \aA 
literaiy <charaojt€r ; aad he nev^ appeared so sote, 'or »» 
ir«tiable> ^ when a Wakefi^M or a Hennaiw offered to 
set bim right, or hoid their tapers to light him -om his 
w^]r« He tonside^6d them, and others, on 9uch ooisa'*- 
^oasi, as four-footied anitBalsj and used to say that^ 
ia futare, whalteTet he wrote^ be would take cate they 
should n<ot rea«di it with their paws, though diey 6tood on 
th^ hind le^ to get at h. 

iMPROteWU. 

1% \ nllithfettKeti^] ^XftMittai^otl tit Beh^t, in CbrptiSi- 
Chti^ O&llege, Cambridge) aito*eiat, beittg wquii^ to 
d^fiii^ n ttiem^ tmi d -dM&y made th« foUowizig y^ 

** Let mathematicians and geometricians 
Talk of circlet^ and triangies' charms ; 
But the figure I prize is a girl vrith bright eyes, 
And the circi^ thwt^ fbnb^ by ber a»«fiS%^ 

ELEGANT RETORT* 

BY THE LATE LORD ELLENBOROUGH. 

Lord EllenborcNi^j ^o Wigi* «dtictited at St. John's 
College, C^ittbwdgfe, <»feeft Mt. La\^, waiifio tmibrtuDate 
as to make an enemy iti Ihfe ptffsoa t>r Lord Kenyon, 



vrhf} t(¥>V «v«ry oppcur^nify qf anpoyU^ hiitt» suad re*- 
pressing bis risings ta^««t9. Ip a qame wkfif^ Mr. aft«v- 
wavds. txifd £^ine was eaogaged^ ceum^l on t^Q 9pper 
site side^ and who mad« » yi«]^t speecW coatianiDftMumi 
person^tie» whkh Mr« X^w ivas obHged tq ^ VAiice, Uut 
conduct of ike jvidg« drew from Mr, Xaw> whe^ be me 
tfk reply, the fbUowing «/^gaii^ r^iart^ gultof Viiigil :-^ 

'' Dicta le^a lion me tua fervida terrent 
Dii oe terrem et Jupiter bosti^" 



u 



HOW DTE D0» OU) CQDGJlRr' 



An undergraduate, soon after be bad commenced 
residence in the University of Cambridge, and whilst he 
was distinguished by the appellation o( freshman, think- 
ing to come it strong, started one morning upon bis nag 
for a breathing towards the Gog-^Magcg UUk I Seeing an 
old gentleman jogging along upon his black charger, 
be deijeimned to join him fo^ a fu^y w^ siding alpng 
side his man, be began vritlw-" fiov (Tye d9^ Old Cod- 
gar V* His companion, nothing absUbed, an^weM ^9 
cooUy — ^'^ Pretty weli^ Yquj^ Codgier! " Finding h# bed 
mistaken bi^ man, afier a few more atten^pts at a ^is^ 
wbiA were retorted by bis companion, w^o was no^ 
ixovice at su<^ sport, ^e collegi»« put bis. ^ag 'mUi ^ 
souod pacc,^ and lef^ bis QompaAiQ;^ far bebind- Tb» 
Cantab having reapbed his college, be soon afUuF j<4ne4 
aojoae of bis compaoiona (who ba^i^pe^ed ta be> men of 
longer 9ta^d4^ tb»n* binv»elf )» ta whom bf rekM ^ 
adventure^; at the same time describing the Old CodgcV', 

^xw^ the description he gaye,^ no doubt was enteiw 
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tained by them, but that the Old Codger was a certain 
D. D., who was then Vice-Chancellor. This informa- 
tion put th^ freshman in a fonk, particularly when they 
^ded, that he would undoubtedly be convened, and, per- 
haps, rusticated, for his insolence. Some few hours 
after, whilst he with the rest were over a bottle, a note 
was brought to our hero, requiring his attendance oh 
Mr. Vice-Chancellor, to account for his impertinence in 
the morning. His friends expressed their concern, but 
recommended his going immediately. Agreeably to 
this advice, he set off for the doctor's residence, and, 
knocking at his door, was desired to come in. He im- 
mediately began by apologizing, and presenting the 
note he had received ; but, on Mr. Vice-Chancellor 
saying he knew nothing of the summons, he found, to 
his no small chagrin, that the whole iiras a hoax. 



DELIGHTS OF GERMAN TRAVELLING. 

Itie erudite John Tweddell, Esq. whose remains lie 
mouldering in the bosom of his parent earth, at Athens, 
in the Temple of Theseus (the mysterious and ever to be 
lamented disappearance of whose Besearches still remains 
to be accounted for), was sit his death a fellow of Trinity 
College, Cambridge. Speaking of German travelling, 
in one of his letters to a friend, A. D. 1796, he says : — 
** Our carriage is in complete condition still, and that 
is saying a great deal. Mr. Webb's was broken to 
pieces in the same roads — ^such roads ! such inns! and 
such beds ! I slept once or twice upon straw in pre- 
ference ; and, after all, upon combing my head, I found 
that I had mcreased my family — ^but this was not the 
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effect of being in the straw.^' In another letter, to a 
lady about to travel, he writes on the same subject : — 
** You must make up your minds to bad accommoda- 
tions, frauds, stoppages, &c. — ^I would have added, and 
dirty sheets, if I did not presume &at you would have 
the precaution to take your own. Two pair will be suffi- 
cient, or even one, for there will be sufficient time to toash 
them while you change horses — ^there's comfort for you. 
You must take a provision of smaU-toothed comb$ with 
you — ^your head will soon tell you why. Another thing 
which you must take with you is patience — you will 
want it at every inn. You will find * the ^r«/ horses 
yoked a hundred yardH before the second horses : you 
may think that the reason of this is, in order to go 
before, for the purpose of ordering dinner ; but it is not 



so. 



TIT FOR TAT. 

During the administration of the famous Lord Chat- 
ham, who was educated at Trinity College, Cambridge, 
Dr. Markham, Archbishop of York, delivered a 
charge to his clergy, reflecting highly on the adminis- 
tration of the noble lord. It so happened, that the 
poet Mason preached a visitation sermon before the 
archbishop, in the Cathedral Church of York, soon 
afiter. Mason, who differed entirely with tiie arch- 
bishop in politics, facetiously chose the following text 
on the occ^ion : — " Yet Michael the archangel, when 
contending with the devil he disputed about the body 
of Moses, durst not bring against him a railing accusa- 
tion, but said, the Lord rebuke thee.'' Jude 9. 

Soon after the preaching of this sermon, by Mason,' 
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jioTxve ona was. cUdainaijig in,th^ Howsei pf lortfa aguiwt 
the clergy iuterfeinpg iu politjics, and during wlipse 
speech Lord Chatlvnn came into the hau^e ; but, not 
knowing what, had pasaied at. Yor^ he leaned oyei: a 
npWe duke, lately deceased, aud aaked tQ what t;Ue 
spe^er wa? alluding. On heing inforifted, hi« lord^ 
9hip attacked the archbishop most, eloquently, and sq 
ahly retal^^ted for the pastt that the ardhhUhop, wanting 
tQ^paper ixaturaJily, was; disabled from replying with any 
coherQQfle>- " 

ETERNITY QF HE1.L tOHMRNTS. 

Sqon after the appointment of Mr* Jehb, fellow of 
Peterhouse, and Mr. Watson, afterwards Bishop of 
Landaff, to the office of Moderators for the first time, 
they sent Paley^ then in his third year (the time at 
which every under-graduate who contends for mathe- 
matical honours does the same thing), an act to keep in 
the schopls. Paley wa^ prepared with the niathematical 
(question, and, referring to Johnson^ $ Questionejs Fhikm^ 
plilce^, a hook then eoraroon in the University, in which 
the subject usually dispu^d in the schook, and the 
names of the authors who had written on ea.ch side, 
were contained, he filled upo^i tw« others, a^ not having 
been proposed foj disputation, to his knowledge, before : 
the one against copUtd punisbmmts^-^t^Q other against 
the efexmt^ of heU tomtents, A3 soon as it was 
ruinQured aroougst the heads of colleges, that Paley^ 
who was then young, and whose abilites were well 
known, had proposed ^uch questions, the master of 
his college was desired tq interfere and put a stop to it. 
Dr. Thomas consequently summoned him to the lodge. 
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and objected, in strong terms, to both his questions, 
but insisted upon his relinguishing the last. Patey imme- 
diately went to the Moderator, and acquainted him with 
this peremptory command. Mr.Watson was indignant 
that ** the heads of colleges should interfere in a matter 
which belonged solely (as he said) to him, for he was 
the judge of the propriety or impropriety of the ^tegtwns 
sent to him." " Are you, sir," continued Watson, 
** independent of your college ! If you are not, these shall 
be the questions for your act.** Paley replied, " that he 
should be sorry to oifend the college; and therefif)re 
wished to change the last question/' " Very well," 
replied the Moderator, "the best way, then, to satisfy the 
scruples of these gentlemen will be for you to defend the 
Eternity of Mell Torments:** — and, changing his thesis to 
the affirmative^ he actually did so. 



• MATTHEW MATTOCKS. 

A gentleman, who had just taken his degree of B. A. 
in the University of Cambridge, going down into the 
north of England on a visit immediately after, was asked 
by a person (whose pronunciation savoured of the pro- 
vincial), " whether he knew 



MATHEMATICS." 



The Cantab, supposing that he alluded to a person of 
that name who lived in the neighbourhood, replied — " I 
don't know Matthew Mattocks, but I know lus brother 
Itu^iardJ* 
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DOCTOR GLYNN'S RECEIPT FOR DRESSING 

A CUCUMBER. 

Dr. Glynn, whose name will long be remembered in 
Cambridge, was one of those beings who would occa- 
sionally unstring the bow, lest it should lose its elasticity. 
Being one day in attendance on a lady in the quality 
of her physician, he took the liberty of lecturing her 
on the impropriety of her eating ojcumber, of which she 
was immoderately fond; and gave her the following hu- 
morous receipt for dressing them : — ^Teel the cucumber,'* 
said the doctor, " with great care ; then cut it into' 
very thin slices, pepper and salt it well, and then— > 
threw it away P* 

EXTEMPORANEOUS VERSES. 

The following extemporaneous effusion was poured 
forth by a gentleman of Ben6t, or Corpus Christi 
College, Cambridge : — 

Have you not heard the cock's loud crowing 

Ere the day began to dawn ? 
Have you not heard the cattle lowing, 

And the huntsman's sounding horn ? 

Have you not heard the church belb ringing, 

For some happy wedded pair ? 
Have you not heard the skylark singing. 

Soaring in the limpid air? 

Have you not heard the tempest roar. 

Driving on the pelting rain ? 
If you have heard all these, and more. 

Perhaps— ^you'll hear them all again I 
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PORSON'S POLITICS. y 

They never interrupted an harmonious intercourse 
with him, who pays this tribute to his memory, and to 
whom, in a moment of confidence, he gave, in his own 
hand-writing, a pamphlet, written in answer to Mr. 
Burke's Reflections on the French Revolution. It is 
termed — *^ A New Catechism for the Natives of Hamp- 
shire,^^ The humour of the tract consists in playing 
upon the expression, ^'sivinish multitude^** said to have 
been applied to the common people by Mr. Burke. 
The following is the beginning and ending of tlie — 

TRACT. 

Quotum, What is your name ? 

Aimoer, Hog or Swine. 

Q. Did God make you a hogl 

A. No; God made me man in his own image: the 
light honourable Sublime and Beautifid made me a swine* 

Q, How did he make you a swine ? 

A, By muttering obscure and uncouth spells. He is 
a dealer in the Mack art, 

Q, Who feeds you ? 

J[. Our drivers, the. only real men in this country. 

Q, How many hogs are you in all ? 

A, Seven or eight millions. 

Q. How many drivers? 

A, Two or three thcyisand. 

Q, With what do they feed you ? 

A, Generally with husks, swill, draff, malt, grains, 
and now and then with a little barley-meal and a fiew po- 
tatoes ; and, when they have too much butter-milk them- 
selves, they give us some. 

c2 



84 PAC£TtA CANTABRIGI£NSES. 

The following must be allowed not to be destitute 
of humour :— 

Q. What are the interpreters* called ? 

A, The black-letter sisterhood. 

Q, Why do they give the office to women? 

A, Because they have a fluent tongue and a knack 
of scolding. 

Q. How are they dressed? 

A, In gowns and false hair. 

Q. What are the principal orders? 

A, Three : writers, talkers, and hearers ; which last 
are also called deciders. 

Q. What is their general business? 

A. To discuss the mutual quarrels of thJe hogs^ and to 
punish their affronts to any or all of their drivers. 

Q. If two hogs quarrel^ how do they apply to the 
sisterhood ? 

A, Each hog goes separately to a vjriter, 

Q, What does the iiri^er .' 

A. She goes to a Udker, 

Q, What does the talker? 

A. She goes to a hearer, or decider, 

Q, What does the hearer decide ? 

A. What she pleases. 

Q. If a hog be decided to be in the right, what is the 
consequence? 

A He is almost ndned. 

Q, If in tjie wrongs what ? « 

A, He is qmte ndned. 

After some facetious remarks on the clergy, who are 
termed peace-makers, the dialogue proceeds : — 



.•% 



* Judges. 
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Q. How are these peace-makers rewarded ? 

A. With potatoes. 

Q. What, all? 

A, Ten per cent. only. 

Q, Then you have still ninett/ left in the hundred ? 

A, No ; we have only forty left. 

Q, What becomes of the odd Jifty ? 

A, The drivers take them, partly for a small irecom- 
pense for protecting us, and partly to make nloney of 
them, for Ae prosecution of law-suits with the neigh- 
bouring &rmers. 

Q. You talk sensibly for a hog; where had you your 
information ? 

A, From a very learned pig, 
* The following is given by way of answer to the ques- 
tion — ^by what ceremony the hog is disenchanted, and 
resumes his natural shape : — 

A, The hog is going to be disenchanted, grovels be- 
fore the chief driver, who holds an iron skewer over him» 
and gives him a smart blow on the shoulder, to remind 
him at once of his former subjection and future submis- 
sion. Immediately he starts up, like the devil from 
IthurieVs spear, in his proper shape, and ever after goes 
about with a nickname. He then beats his hogs without 
mercy, and, when they implore his compassion, and beg 
him to recollect he was once their follaiv-swine, he de^ 
nies that ever he was a hog. 

This curious dialogue thus concludes :— 

Q, What is the general wish of the hogs at present ? 

4: To save their bacon. 

Chorus of Hogs. 
• Amen ! 



f 
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STEALING. 

A Johnian, no\v deceased, one day met a Trinity man, 
walj^ing under the piazza of Neville's Court, of whom he 
had some knowledge. Going suddenly up to the Trini- 
t9rrin, he addressed him with, — *' Sir, you are a thief 1^' 
The Trinitarian, all astonishment at the tone in which 
the accusation was made, denmided an explanation. 
''Sir/' answered the Johnian, smiling, ** YmiMUalfrom 
the sun/* 

THE CANONICAL WIG. 

It so happened one day, that Doctor Howard passed 
by the shop of a peruke-maker, when his pocket, which 
was too often the case, overflowed with emptiness. He 
saw a canonical wig in the window, which took his fimcy 
very much, and, in order to obtain credit, he informed 
the master of the shop he was rector of St. George's 
Southwark, and chaplsdn to the Princess Dowager of 
Wales. Happy in ^e acquisition of such a customer, 
the hair-dresser, who had received the doctor's order to 
that effect, finished a wig with the utmost despatch ; but 
before he sent it home, he heard some whispers about 
the reverend doctor, which did not perfectly please him, 
and he therefore ordered his journeyman, whom he sent 
with the wig, not to deliver it without the money. " 1 
have brought \ your wig, sir," said the barber, when 
ushered into the doctor's presence. " Very well," said 
his reverence, " put it down." " I can't, sir," replied 
the barber, " without the cashJ* The doctor, who was 
just then very low in the pocket, and anxious to possess 
the wig, said — "Let me try whether it will fit me?" 
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This was so reasonable a request, that the barber readily 
consented, and the doctor had no sooner put it on his 
head^ than he ordered the poor barber out of the room, 
giving him to understand that, since it was sold to him, 
it was now become his property. 

DO ILL. 

At a party in Cambridge, where the merits of a certain 
heUe happened to be discussed, two Cantabs, who had 
some knowledge of the lady, took opposite sides, and 
contended rery warmly for each other's opinion ; indeed, 
so high did the question run, that they became quite 
clamorous on the subject. Upon which, a lady of the 
party jocosely observed, '' that she feared they would be 
obliged to end the affair by fighting a duel ! '' " In that 
case, madam," replied one of the Cantabs, ''we should 
do ill/'* 

PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST. 

It is related of the celebrated Burke, that he sent his 
son to St. John's College, Cambridge, to complete his 
studies ; and, after theyoung gentleman had resided there 
some time, the bills were of course sent to him by the tutor, 
for payment. Burke suffered them to remain unpaid, 
nor did he take any notice of the circumstance. The 
tutor, at length, grown tired of waiting payment, wrote 
to request, that, if it was not convenient for Mr. Burke 
to pay the principal, he would pay the interest. To this 
reasonable request Burke laconically answered ; — '' Sir, 
it is neither my principle to pay the interest, nor my inte- 
reU to pay ihe principal ^ 
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LAPSUS LINGUiE. 

When Paley was installed as sub-dean, in the Cathe- 
dral of Lincoln, 1795, he proceeded from thence to take 
his degree of D. D. in Cambridge. He preached his 
Cando ad Clerum in February, and on that occasion, as 
he was no poet, and little skilled- in Latin prosody, he 
unfortunately pronounced the word profitguSy profiigiis. 
This blunder of Palc^y's gave rise to the following epi- 
gram from one of the University wits :-*• 

EPIGRAM. 

^' Italiam, fato profvgus, lavinaque venit 
Litora ; 
Errat Virgilius forte profvgus erat." 



DR. JORTIN, 

Who was of Jesus College, Cambridge, was once 
asked by a friend, why he did not publish his ser- 
mons. — " They shall sleep," answered the doctor, " till 
I sleep." 

ABSENCE OF MIND. 

The effect of absence of mind is well exemplified in an 
^lcidentwhich happened some time since to a well-known 
gentleman of Magdalen (College, Cambridge. He had 
taken his watch from his pocket to mark the time he in- 
tended to boil an egg for his breakfast, when a friend, en- 
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tering his room, found him absorbed in some abstruse 
calculation, with the egg in his hand, upon which he was 
looking intently, and the watch supplying its place in the 
saucepan of boiling water. 

FLYING TO THE UTMOST BOUNDS OF INFI- 

NITE SPACE. 

During the days of Bishop Hinchley, at a visitation 
sermon, preached before the University of Cambridge^ 
l|ie preacher indulged himself in much speculative argu- 
iti:.ntation, and concluded by speaking, though rheto- 
rically, by no means mathematically or metaphysically, 
of an angeVsfiying to the utmoti bounds i^ infinite tpace, 

DELICACY. 

Dr. Jortin was, by some writer, once accused of indeli' 
cacy. All the world laughed at the conceit, and Jortin him- 
self was surprised into a grin. '' How comes it, John," s^d 
a friend of his, '^ that you should have the reputation of 
less delicacy than the broker ? " " 111 tell you," said the 
doctor. '' Rambling one day in the environs of the zo- 
diac, instead of making my bow and my speech, I hap- 
pened to turn my posteriors upon Vrta MoQor I " 



KILLING TIME. 

Paley frequently mixed in card-parties, and was consi- 
dered a skilful player at whist; but he would, at all 
timeS| readily forego the amusement for conversation with 
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an inteUigent companion.' A lady once observed to- him 
at a card-table — ^'that the only excuse for their playing 
was, that it served to kill time." ''The bestdefeoDe pos- 
sible, madam,*' replied he, " though time wffl in die end 
kUlusI'' 



COMPLIMENTS. 

Mr. Yates, the celebrated master of the free grammar- 
school at Appleby, which he had taught with credit and 
success for half a century, when in his eightieth year^ 
still retaining the vigour of his faculties, became intimate 
with Paley. Many of their mutual compliments are re- 
membered by their intimate friends ; amongst others, the 
following : — " Mr. Paley reasons like Locke,'' was the 
observation of Yates ; '' Mr. Yates writes like Erasmus,*' 
was the equally merited reply of Paley. 



FACETIOUS SKETCH OF THE CHARACTER 
OF PAUL I. OF RUSSIA. 

Tweddall, in a letter to one of his friends, dated Mos- 
cow, 1797, thus facetiously describes the character of 
Paul I. : — " He is," says Tweddell, " a great imita- 
tor of Frederic II., for which reason he wears great 
boots and hideous imiforms, and exercises his troops at 
six o'clock in the morning without his hat on, when the 
cold is at sixteen degrees. He wishes to unite magnifi- 
cence with economy — ^for whiph reason he makes superb 
presents to individuals, and great retrenchments in the 
general departments of state. He certainly has the most 
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brilliant court in Europe; it is truly splendid. On the 
day of his coronation, at dinner, the lieutenant-colonels 
presented his dishes upon one knee. How can this east- 
ern despot pretend to unite such base servitude with his 
love of the military? He is capricious and minute — ^at- 
taching weight to trifles. All the military are obliged to 
have long queues; a man with short hair cannot command 
his armies. General Mack would not have sufficient 
merit to be a sergeant^ for he has^ the Vice of baldness i the 
emperor would treat him as the naogfa^ boys. Iwatoil 
EGsfau Qe jttigeBall men upon the model of Somsony 
and conceives their force to be in their hair. His first 
acts, such as the liberation of Koskmsko, placed him in a 
fair light, and made him appear brighter than he oi^ht 
to appear. In short, FauL is a poor thing; he does not 
want sense, but he has not capacity to embrace a com- 
prehensive system . of measures. He is a little man 
standing on tip-toe ; he libels dignity when he struts.; 
and reminds me of a poultry-yard, when he traverses the 
palace in the midst of the dames of honour. 

FULLER ALL OVER. 

The Rev. Thomas Fuller, who was educated at 
Queen's College, Cambridge, was in his day a great jtwi- 
ster, and, also, a man of most lively wit. He was ex- 
tremely corpulent, and one day, as he vtras riding in com- 
pany with a gentleman of his acquaintance, named 
Sparrowhawk, he ccfuld not resist the opportunity of pass- 
ing a joke upon him. ** Pray what is the difference," 
said Fuller, between an owl and a sparrowhawk ? '* "Oh,*' 
retorted the other, sarcastically, "an owl is fkller in the 
heaidfftUler in the body, ^.ud fuller all over ! " 
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KEEPING A CONSCIENCE. 

The great cotUroveny on the propriety of requiring 
a subscription to artkkt of faith, as practised by the 
church of England, exciteid at this time (1772) a very 
strong sensation amongst the members of the two 
universities. At Oxford the high church vrere com- 
pletely triumphant; but in Cambridge the discussion 
ran high, and exercised talents and ingenuity on both 
sides of the question, attended with no small asperity. 
Paley was personally attached to many of the reform- 
ing party, but, though favourable to their claims, he did 
not sign the clerical petition which was presented to the 
House of Commons for relief; alleging joptdsurly to 
Mr. Jebb, as an apology for his refusal, that, ''he 
could not afford to keep a conscience.*' 



RETORT ON RETORT. 

Dr. South, in his '^ Animadversions on Dr. Sherlock's 
Vindication of the Trinity," in 1693, occasionally re- 
fleeted upon Archbishop Tillotson, for his " signal and 
peculiar encomium, as he calls it, on the reasoning 
abilities of the Socinians ;" and, being desirous of know- 
ing the archbishop's opinion of his performance, pro- 
cured a friend of his to draw it from him, who gave it 
to this effect, — ^that the doctor wrote like a man, but bit 
like a dog. This being reported to Dr. South, he an- 
swered, that " he had rather bite like a dog, than fawn 
like one.'' To which the archbishop replied, that " for 
his part, he should choose to be a spaniel rather than a cur,^* 
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A DELICATE MORSEL. 

A son of Grantor, whose delight was rather in the 
sports of the field than in strutting about the streets of 
the University it la Cantab, had been out very early one 
morning at a fox-chase : from which returning at a late 
hour, his appetite became so excessively keen, that it 
was not to be resisted, and accordingly he resolved to 
beg alms at the first farmhouse he might light on. His 
sight rendered keener by the cravings 'of his stomach, he 
soon espied a small house at some distance, which 
having gained, he offered his humble petition to mine 
hostess. Theold dame courtesied, begged our hero would 
aliglit, and regretted she had no better cheer to offer him 
than the remnant of a meat pie, the remains of their 
own frugal meal. " Anything is better than nothing," 
cried the Cantab, at the same time entreating she would 
not delay a moment in placing it before him ; for he 
already devoured it in imagination, so keen was his 
hunger. ** Here it is;" said the dame, producing it at 
the same instant firom a small cupboard near the elbow of 
our sportsman, who turned round as she spoke — " Here 
it is, sir; it is only made of the odds and ends, but may 
hope your honour would like it, though it has mutton 
and beef and all that in it.*' ^* Charming ! my good 
woman, it needs no apology; I never tasted a more 
delicious morsel in my life !" continued the Cantab, as 
he swallowed or rather devoured mouthful after mouth* 
ful. '^ But there is Jish in it, too," said he, as he gree- 
dily sucked what he supposed to be a bone. '' Fish," 
exclaimed the old dame, looking intently on what the 
sportsman had got in his hand : ^* fish, nae, sir, — ^why 
lack a day (cried she)! if that beant our Billy's ccmb!^* 
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OVER-WISE. 

In a lecture-room of St. John's College, Cambridge, a 
student one morning, construing or translating some part, 
of a Greek tragedy (the Madea of Euripides), came to 
. the following passage— 

To which he gave the proper sense — 

'* I am not over-wise." 

but pausing as if he doubted its correctness— '^ You are 
quite right, sir,'* observed the humorous lecturer; ''go 



on." 



TRUTH AND RHYME. 

t , 

In the days of Charles II., candidates for holy or- 
ders were expected to sespond in Latin, to the vari- 
ous interrogatories put to them by the bishop or hi? 
examining chaplain. When the celebrated Dr. Isaac 
Barrow (who was fellow of Trinity College, and tutor 
to the immortal Newton) had taken his bachelor's de- 
gree, and disengaged himself from collegiate leading- 
strings, he presented himself before the bishop's chaplain, 
who, with the stiff stem visage of the times, said to Bar* 
row — 

'' Quid est fides V (what is ftdth ?) 

'' Qaod non videi" (what thou dost not see), 

answered Barrow with the utmost promptitude. The 
chaplain^ a little vexed at Barrow's laconic answer, — 
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^^^ continued — " Qiad est ipes ?" (what is hope ?) 

'. " Magna res*' (a great thing), 



replied the young candidate in the same breath. 

*'i^Quid est charitasr (what is charity?) 
was the next question. 

** Magna raritas*' (a great rarity), 
was again the prompt reply dT Barrow, blending truth 
and rhyme with a precision that staggered the reverend 
examiner; who went direct to the bishop and told him, 
that a young Cantab, of philosophic mien (the laces of 
reading men in those days being gtneraUy in the like- 
ness of iuoerted isosceles triangles), had thought proper 
to give rhyming answers to three several moral questions : 
and added, that he beUered his name was Barrow, of 
Trinity College, Cambridge. 'MBarrow, Barrow T' said 
the bishop, who well knew the literary and moral worth 
of the young Cantab, *' if that's the case, ask him no 
more questions : for he is much better qualified," con- 
tinued his lordship, ^^ to examine us than we him." Bar- 
row received his letters of orders forthwith. 



TRUTH versus POLITENESS. 

At a tea-party, where some Cantabs happened to be 
present, after the first dish had been handed round, the 
lady, who was presiding over the tea equipage, ** hoped 
the tea was good." *^ Very good indeed, mad^un," was 
the general reply, till it came to the turn of one of the 
Cantabs to speak, who, between truth and politeness^ 
shrewdly observed — ^^'That the tea was excdknt^ but 
the water was smoky .'" 
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PRESENCE OF MIND. 

The ann of Dr. Barrow, like his argument, was 
powerful, as the following instance of hb prowess, hu- 
manity, and love of reasoning, as related by his biogra- 
pher, will show. Being on a visit to a friend in the 
country, he rose before daybreak one morning, and went 
into the yard. He had scarcely left the door, when a large 
English mastiff, left loose to guard the premises during 
the night, sprung upon him. Barrow grappled with 
the dog, threw him on the ground, and himself upon 
him. In this position he remained, till one of the ser- 
vants made his appearance, who instantly called off the 
dog, and extricated the doctor from his perilous situa- 
tion. ** Why didn*t you strangle him, doctor?'' asked 
th^ man. " Because,'' answered Barrow, " the brute was 
only doing his duty : and I thought within myself, as I 
kept him under me, if' we all did the same, how much 
happier the community would be.*' 

A FAREWELL SCENE. 

Christopher Anstey, who was bred at King's College, 
and well known in the world as the author of the '' New 
Bath Guide,** and an elegant version of Gcnf*t Fables, 
was, during his residence in the University of Cam- 
bridge, extremely irregular in his conduct. For some-' 
thing which was deemed a serious breach of the college 
rules, he was required to make an apology to the heads 
of the society to which he belonged : he accordingly 
appeared before the parties at the appointed time, but> 
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instead of apologizing, he aggravated his offence, by 
making several observations, which were deemed inso- 
lent and impertinent. He was now threatened with 
nutication, forfeiture of collegiate hanourt^ &c. unless 
he offered a very serious apology ; for which purpose he 
was cowDened before the whole college on a day named. 
Anstey entered the combination-room (where sat the 
doctors, masters of arts, bachelors, and others of his 
college), amidst a profound silence, and, with hypocritic 
phiz and affected contrition, he proceeded to address the 
dignitaries of Granta. Turning towards the doctors, he 
thus began*-'' Vakte^ doctoret nnedottrm&!^ (FareweU, 
ye doctors without learning !) Then to the masters of 
arts, he continued,-"-" VaktCy magittri tame artibu$!^ 
(Farewell, ye masters without arts !) Lastly, facing the 
bachelors, he exclaimed-— '' Demgue vakte, haecalaunei 
digniorei baadoP (At length fkrewell, ye bachelors 
worthy of a thrashing !) So saying, with a sarcastic in- 
clination of the head, he walked out. It is needless to 
add, he was despoiled of his honours, degraded, and 
expelled. To the unfortunate conclusion of this afiair, 
he alludes in the following couplet of his *' Baih (hade :** 

" On the margin of Cam, where, studious of ease, 
I spent seven long years, and then lost my degrees.'' 



READY REPLY. 

It is generally known that the grass-plots in the col- 
lege courts, or quadrangles, as they are called in Oxford, 
are not for the unhallowed feet of the undergraduates ; 
indeed, it is, in one college in Cambridge, a fine of itoo 

H 
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and tijpence, for any man of the college m itaiu pupSMari 
to pollute them : but these regulations are rather in- 
tended to preserve the turf, tlian for distinction. Some, 
however, are hardy enough to venture in despite of all 
remonstrance. The late Bishop of Bristol, then master 
of Trinity, had often observed a student of his college 
invariably to cross the green, when, in obedience to the 
calls of his appetite, he went to hall to dine. One day, 
the bishop determined to reprove the delinquent fbr 
invading tiie rights of his superiors, and for that pur- 
ipose he threw up the sash at which he was sitting, 
and called to the student — " Sir, I never look out of my 
window, but I see you walking across the grass-plot.'' 
" My lord,** replied the offender instantiy, " I never 
walk across the grass-plot, but I see you looking out of 
your window." The prelate, who well knew how to 
Appreciate a retort, pleased at the readiness of the reply, 
closed his window, convulsed with laughter. 



NOT tjersttt NOTT. 

A gentleman of Maudlin, whose name was Noity hap- 
pening one evening to be out, was returning late 6om 
his friend's rooms in rather a merry mode, and, withal, 
not quite able to preserve his centre of gravity. In his 
v^y he attracted the attention of the proctor* who de- 
manded his name and college. '^ I am Noit of Maud- 
lin" was the reply, hiccupping. " Sir," said the proctor, 
in an angry tone, *^ I did not ask of what college you are 
not, but of what college you are." " I am NoU of 
Maudlin," was again the broken reply. The proctor, 
enraged at what he considered contumely, insisted on 
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acoompanyiog him to MaudUn, whither having arrived, 
he demanded of the porter, ** whether he knew the 
gentleman." — ^ Know him, sir/' said the porter, *^ yes, 
it is Mr. Noity of this college.'' The proctor now 
perceived his error in not understanding the gentleman, 
and* laughing heartily at the afiair, wished hhn a good 
night. 

A VERY CUTTING RETORT. 

Archbishop Tillotson had, by some me^ns, incurred 
the displeasure of Sir John Trevor, who had been -ex- 
pelled tiie House of Commons for several misdemeanors. 
Sir John, one day meeting Tillotson, cried out, '' I hate 
to see an Atheist in the simpe of a churchman/' — ^ And 
I," replied the archbishop, " hate to see a kmwe in any 
shape." 

THE PLUE BOAR. 

In olden times, the students of the different colleges in 
Cambridge obtained various nkknames; but why or 
wherefore are questions few persons are qualified to 
answer generally. For instance, the men of Trinity Col- 
lege are called buU-dogt; Maudlin men, rats; Clarehall 
men, gr^houndsy &c.; and since the men of St. John's 
College obtained the name dthogs, it is no very uncom- 
moa thing for men of other colleges to say, when they 
see a pig— ^' There goes a JohnianJ' It is necessary to in- 
form some of our readers, that the gown-men of Trinity 
wear blue goumSy but the toga worn by a Johman is biack. 
It happened on a day, that a TVtnttoriafi, brimful of' 
wine, was passing by the sign of the Blue Boar (which 

n2 
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hung nestrly opposite his own college, and had bdert 
newly painted and richly gilt), with his spirits raised to 
the (Nth -|-l), when the sign attracted his attention, and, 
nimbly climbing the post from which it hung suspended, 
he in an instant wrenched it from the hinges and dashed 

it to the ground, exclaiming^ — ** D ^ me, if a Johnum 

shall wear a bbie gown .'" 

BiLLfir FOR BILLEt. 

Otie of the tutors of Queen's College, Cambridge, was 
much annoyed one day, when dining in hall, by the lo- 
quacity of an undergraduate, who sat at an opposite table 
to himself; indeed, so much so, that flesh and blood 
could bear it no longer ; and, calling one of the g^, Prho 
was waiting at table, he wrote with his pencil, on a slip 
of paper, the following elegant reproof: — 

'' Vir ttqnt quipauca loquUUr,^* 

(A wise man talks little.) The undergraduate, without 
hesitation, turned over the paper, and wrote on the blank 
side, — 

** P'ir loqoitwr quipauca scpU,'* 



(The man talks who is a little wise), and returned the psl- 
per to the tutor by the same bands that brought it. 

UNCONSCIOUS VANITY. 

It is said by a writer of no small credit in the literary 
horizon, " that a man^s sense of his oum superiority may 
beget a degree ofpnrdamahk vanity J* This has been truly 
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exemplified in the person of a gentlemaivholding an offi- 
cial situation in the University of Cambridge. It is re- 
lated, that when he was examined for his degree of B. A>« 
in the Senate House, he did not succeed very well at first ; 
but on tlie last day he challenged the whole of those 
above him, and, although he was far betow, he beat the 
whole, and was declared Senior Wrangkry or worthy of 
the first mathematical honours of his year. This circum- 
stance caused him to be particularly noticed, and, being 
of rather a bashftil turn, he imagined persons to be ob- 
serving hin, when, in feet, their attention was directed 
to otlier objects. The following is a remarkable instance 
of this kind. He went to Jxindon soon after his success, 
and, during his stay, he one night visited one of the large 
theatres. It so happened^ that his late Majesty, Geoige 
the Thirdy entered the theatre at the same instant with 
our hero, and of course the whole audience rose; our 
Senior Wrfuigler^ imagining the honour to be intended 
for himself, all abashe49 exclaimed, '' I^u is too muchV* 



DEAFNESS, FEAR, AND IMAGINATION. 

The Rev. Mr. D— , of Trinity College, Cambridge, 
ing his residence, as well known to dean, porter, and 
cook, of that splendid and royal foundation, by his irre- 
gularities and epicureanism, as to the literary world by 
his amusing and scientific publications, fell into the river 
Cam, on a raw and gusty day in December, as he was 
display ing. his skill in skaiting; an exercise in which he 
had attained such skill and proficiency, that Hal Broeck,Bi 
the Hague, who could cut his own name in German text, 
on the kc, ^ould scarcely have competed with him/ 
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The effect of this unfortunate duddng was a violent cold, 
whidi for a time impaired the mental power which had 
directed the fluent tongue that had so often set the Tri- 
nitarian tables in a roar, and caused the fot sides of Dean 
B^-« to shake by the half-hour together, and whose 
monstrdUs corporation, when once put in motion by the 
well-told tale, queer pun, pointed retort, or ludicrous ac- 
ddenty vibrated like VLpenduhm. The natural strength of 
D/s constitution ultimatdy triumphed over the disease, 
save a severe deafiaess, which remained, a memento of the 
event, and defied the potency of roedkine, though pre- 
scribed by the most &voured disciples of /Esculapius, or 
the votaries of Quackkma ; and he was ever after obliged 
to use an ear-trumpet. One brilliant morning in June, 
he set out from Cambridge on a visit to his fether, a 
sporting character, well-known at Tattersal% and who 
lived within half an hour^s ride of Bury St. Edmunds ; 

but D f meeting with an old acquaintance at New- 

mariLct, he was persuadad to tany awhile: accordingly^ 
he put up his nag at the Ram, of that place, and ad- 
journed with his friend to an elegant entertainment then 
about to grace the board. Having dissected the joints, 
fowls, &c. and demolished the pasties, the cloth was re- 
moved and the glass was filled to many a fstvourite toast ; 
but D was, with reluctance, obliged to quit the con- 
verse of congenial souls and the delights of Bacchus, for 

H , whither his destination led him, and for which 

place he again started at the iall. of eve. Whether by the 
potency of the wine or some abstract philosophic spe- 
culation, no one can say; but certain it is, D— was 
beguiled firom the right course, and, after three hours' rid- 
ing, he found bis pegasus at a dead stand -still, where 
four cross-roads met, and in a part of the country to 
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vihkh he vas an utter stranger. Misfortune seldom 

comes single-handed, and so it proved with poor D ; 

for the du-ection-postf which appeared full in his view, had 
been rendered useless by the attacks of time and little 
wanton boys ; and as well might he have attempted to de- 
cipher the cabalistic characters of Sohmm^s seal as thoser 
on the post. Just at this nick of time he espied an old 
farmer in a jog-trot pace, making towards him, to his no 
small oonsolatipn ; but so impatient was D , that, be- 
fore the farmer could approach him, he bawled out, — 
** Hallo I my good man, can you tell me the way to my 

father's, Mr. D , at H ^ for I am quite at 

fault?"—" Lack-a-daisy, sir,'' answered Hodge, " you're 
mortally out o' your way ; whoy, if it be that you want to 
go to your father*s, you must go down Am hinder* lane, 
and then turn round to the left oivet ymyinder common, 
then you'll see a hoi and ^pightaly and the old mills, and 
master's noine acre-piece o' whate ; then keep along the 
right, and then the left, and down our home medderty and 

then up the" "Stay, stay, my good fiiend! (exr 

claimed D ^ in the midst of the Burner's harangue,) 

you don't know I am unfortunately deqf.^ At the same 
instant he began to pull out his faithful trumpet; but the 
fermer no sooner espied the shining end of it, than, set- 
ting spurs to his steed, he galloped off with the swiftness 

of the wind : for clod, not comprehending D 's last 

words, mistook it for a blunderbuss, and D for a 

highwayman. Away went clod, and away went D 

after him, bawling out for the fellow to stop, and the fel- 
low roaring out for mercy, not daring to look behind him. 

* ^ijii kindeff yin yinder, common expressions in Suf- 
folk, meanini^, a little further ok. 
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Thus they proceeded three or four miles, the muzzk of 

D 's horse close upon the rump of the farmer's, till 

at lasty coming to the Earl of Bristors park, the farmer, 
espying a breach in the paling, rode through in a twink- 
ling, and got dear off, leaving poor D as he had 

found him. Fortunately, however, D discerned a 

cottage, which having gained, he was by the inmates put 
'in the right way, with the consoling information that he 
had ten or twelve miles still to travel. He had the inex- 
pressible felicity of ending the adventure by making 
didce domum about twelve at night. 



'< I TAKES '£M AS THEY COME. 

A Cantab, one day observing a raggami^n-lookmg 
boy scratching his bead at the door of Alderman Pur- 
chase, in Cambridge, where he was begging, said think- 
ing to pass a joke upon him, said, ^* So, Jack, you are 
picking them out, are you ?^* — ** Nak, satp retorted 
the urchin ; ** I takes 'em as they come!" 



CATCHING COLD. 

Dr. B^, well known in the University for his ur- 
banity of manners, is characterized for many eccentri- 
cities and singularities. He not unfrequenUy rises at 
four in the morning ; and, that he may not disturb those 
who have no relish for so doing, lights his own fire. One 
morning, he sent express for his barber, a little dapper 
man of four feet some inches, to shave and dress him. 
When he entered, the doctor his usual custom, inquired 
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how he was. Shaver, coughing, replied " he had 
caught a bad cold/' *^ Have you so," said the doctor, 
smiling ; ** how can it be otherwise, when you are six 
feet longy and your bed but^ur.*' 



"PUPPIES NEVER SEE TILL THEY ARE 

NINE DAYS OLD.'* 

It id related, that when the late Bishop of Bristol held 
the oflfice of Vice-Chancellor of the University of Cam- 
bridge, he one day met a couple of undergraduates, who 
nei^ected to pay the accustomed compliment of ccj^w^, 
which has prevailed in the University from time imme- 
morial. The bishop arrested their steps, and inquired 
the reason of the neglect. The two men, all trembling, 
begged his lordship's pardon, observing, they vrere fresh- 
men, and did not know him. " How long have you 
been in Cambridge?" asked his lordship. — ^ Only eight 
days," was the reply. " Very good," said the bishop ; 
pities never see till they are nine days old !" 



« 



CHARACTERISTICS. 

The late Dr. Brand was remarkable for his spirit 
of contradiction, and seemed to make it a part of his creed 
to differ with others. One extremely cold morning, in 
the month of Januaiy, returning from a walk, he was ad- 
dressed by a friend with — *' It is a very cold morning, 
doctor." — " I don't know that," was the doctor's obser- 
vation, though he was at the instant covered with snow. 
At another time he happened to dine with some gentle- 
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men, and, after the doth was removed, and general con- 
versation introduced, the doctor, in a veiy dogmatical 
manner, engrossed it almost entirely to himself, and in- 
terlarded his observations with Greek and Latin quota- 
tions, to the annoyance of the company. A gentleman 
of no slight erudition, seated next the doctor, remarked to 
him, " that he ought not to quote so much, as many of 
the party did not understand it/' — ^* And you are one of 
them/' observed the learned bear. 



SMART RETORT. 

Jemmy Gordon, a well-known character in Cambridge, 
and an occasional visitor at the White Horse, Fetter 
Lane, was one day walking down Trinity Street, a short 
time after he had been employed at the treadrmiU for a 
month, with a view to remedy his abusive propensities 
(which degradation did not sit on his mind with perfect 
ease), when he was accosted by a collegian, from his 
window, who knew Jemmy's antipathy to the event, 
with, " How do you like the tread-mill, Jemmy ?" — " I 
don't like your d — d ugly face I" was the reply. 



A PEDANT CAUGHT NAPPING. 

It may not be amiss to inform some of our readers, that 
tlie only work which has come down to posterity from 
the pen of Longinus (who held the important situation 
of iirst minister to Zenobia, Queen of Palmyra, when it 
was sacked by tlie Emperor Aurelian, by whom he was 
shamefully put to death, although be had been pro- 
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nounced hj his countrymen, the Gieeks, the first critic 
and scholaEr of the age), is his (ni^i'*T4'ou$), or Treatiie 
on the SubUme. 

A pedantic collegian was boasting, in a large par^, of 
his extensive reading, adding, he had read Longinusover 
and oyer again, and thought him a dry fellow. — '^ Pray, 
sir,'' said a grave character near him, ^^ have you ever read 
hisn8^"'T^oi;{? {Peri Ht^tfOM.)"— " No, sir," said 
the pedant; " unfortunately, I have read all his works 
except that/' 



SIMPLICITY OF MATHEMATICIANS. 

The simplicity of mathematicians has often been com- 
mented on ; the following instance, a recent occurrence, 
is adduced, as exemplifying the truth of the observation, 
toot as tending, by either its wit or brilliancy, to illuminate 
our pages. A gentleman, rather deeply read in the ab^ 
struse sciences, who stands high in his college examina- 
tion, and whose head teems more with the calculation of 
integrals than with the trifles of general conversation, 
lately received a visit from the Rev. Mr. S . The re- 
verend gentleman found our mathematician poring over 
Locke on the Understanding, and had scarcely seated him- 
self ere he was startled with, " Pray, sir, have you ever read 
Locke?" — "Yes, a little," was the reply. — "And do you 
think (continued the freshman), that Locke is correct 
where he says, that the greatest capaaty can contain the 
most ?" — '" Assuredly." — " Well, then, sir, I have been 
thinking to myself (added the freshman, measuring the ex- 
tent of his own as he surveyed the head of the reverend 
visitor), that my head contains more brains than your's." 
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" MY FATHER WAS PLUCKED BEFORE ME/' 

When a man loses his degree from a want of capacity 
or negligence, he is said, in collegiate colloquiality, to be 
pluckeiL A Cantab, who had qualified himself by keep- 
ing his terms, &c. was about to enter the Senate House^ 
for the purpose of being examined for his degree of B. A. 
when, struck with dismay at the formidable arrange- 
ment of desks, &c. which met his view, he turned his 
back upon the whole, declining to be examined, and ex- 
claiming, at the time,i '* It will be no disgrace for me to 
lose my degree, for my father was j7&icftei^ before me." 



ELEGANT REPROOF. 

Dr. Isaac Barrow remained faithful to the royal 
cause during the commonwealth; but, finding himself 
wholly neglected by the voluptuous and heedless Charles 
II., oh his restoration, he reminded him of the services 
he had rendered him and the public, as a divine and 
loyalist, in the following distich: — 

** Te magis optabat rediturum, Carole, nemo ; 
£t nemo sensitte rediisse minus/' 

IN ENGLISH. 

None more than I did restoration press ; 

And none, than I, oh Charles ! hav^ felt it less. 

On the pemsal of these lines, Charles was so struck with 
compunction, that he ordered the first vacant ecclestastl- 
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cal dignity to be conferred on Barrow ; this was accord- 
ingly done, but it came too late in the day for Barrow to 
enjoy it. So true is the observation often made, ** that 
the Stuarts never revearded their friends or punished their 
roes* 

SOMNAMBULISM. 

A fellow of a certain college in Cambridge *one day 
Tell asleep durihg the performance of divine service, and 
his busy imagination conveyed him to his ovm rooms. Oc- 
cupied with an idea that his coal-dealer, who was chapel 
clerk, , had overcharged him, he bawled out, *< John* 

N , I wish you'd let me have my coals at the same 

price as other people have them 1^ 



REX HUJUS LOCI. 

Dr. — — k, then head of a certain college in Cam- 
bridge, understanding from his spouse, who was a thrifty 
matron, and a crown unto a husblmd, that their York- 
shire servant, John, used too much candle in the stable, 
he sent for him, and inquired what he meant by it?-— 
** Please, zur," said John, " You knaw as how oi uses 
things as niggardlike as pozzible. Howbeet, zur, won 
maun have a bit o' rushlight at noight, to see whon's way 
about the proimizes. '' True, true, John," said the doc- 
tor, who was remarkable for his urbanity; ''true, but 
you overdo the tiling.^ ''How so, zur?'' said John. 
" How so, fellow !" exclaimed the doctor, " How so ! 
what d'ye mean by how-soing me over \ You're inso- 
lent, fellow, very insolent. You use too much candle a 
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great deal, and aie insoleiit into the bargain; d<m*t you 
know, feOow, Fm kmg of tkis phce?—'* If so be, nir/' 
said John, " as how yon be Aeioo|^ o* dns place, peihapis 
your majesty wiD give me moy disdiaife?* It ia need- 
less to add YoiiEy was dianiaaed die senrioe; and, when 
the drcmnstances cameto be known, the learned dootor 
retained his regal appdbtioa for nomy years. 



THE RETORT CUTTING. 

Bishops Sherlock and Hoadly were both fiteshmen of 
the same year, at Cadierine Hall, Cambridge. The clas- 
sical subject in which they were fiistlediired, was Tull/a 
Offices, and it so happened, one morning, that Hoadly 
reoeiTed a compliment from the tutor for the excellence 
of his construing. Sherlock, a little vexed at the prefer- 
ence shown to his rival (for such they then were), and, 
thinking to bore Hoadly by the remaik, said, when they 
left the lecture-room, ** Ben, you made good use of 
LtHbtrange's trmuUuim to-day.^— •«' Why, no, Tom,'' 
retorted Hoadly, ** I did not, for I had not got one ; 
and I foigot |o borrow yonr^f, which, I am told, b the 
only one in the college." 



A MARVELLOUS HINT. 

At a party of wfajch the late Dr. Brand happened to 
makie one, many stories were related by one of the gen- 
tlemen, for the entertainment of the company, of a 
most marvellous description, A pause occurring in the 
conversation^ the doctor commenced by saying,--*'* Gen- 
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demen, { will tell my tale. In a countiy Tillage/' con- 
tinued the doctor, ** lived a butcher, who had the curiosity, 
one day, to view the adjacent country from the top of 
the village steeple, and, for that purpose, he was shown 
up by the clerk of the parish. Soon after they had 
reached the top, the bells began to ring, which caused the 
steeple to rock from one side to the other with such velo- 
city, that the butcher, unable to bear the effect (which 
completely addled his brains), leaped from the top; but 
reflecting, on his way down, of the eminent risk he ran in 
alighting, he suddenly drew his knife from its sheath, 
stuck it in the vrall, and there hung dangling by it, like a 
bat on a peg, till some persons, having obtained a ladder, 
lifted him down." — ** That must be a lie I" exclaimed the 
person who had before amused the company so mudi. — 
" And, pray, what have you been telling the whole even- 
ing?'' said the doctor. Out gentleman was ntum* 

COUPLET FOR COUPLET. 

« 

Dr. John Jegon, formerly Master of Benet, or Corpus 
Christi CoU^, Cambridge, for somie serious offence, 
fiwd all the undergraduates of his own college ; and, in- 
stead of applying the money to any private use, as was 
the custom, he ordered that the college hall should be 
whitewashed with it: whereupon one of the students, 
a wag in his way, hung on the sdcreen the following cou- 
plet :— - 

^' Doctor John Jegon, of Ben^t College master. 
Brake the scholars' heads, and gave the wall a plaster.'' 

The doctor, passing through the hall next day, saw the 



v 
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above, aad^ not being wanting in wit, subscribed; extern'^ 
pore,-- 

** Knew I but the wag that writ these yerses in bravery, 
I*d commend him for his wit, but whip him for his 
knavery.'' 

SARCASTIC EPIGRAM. 

When death unrelentingly cut short the career of Por- 
son, and the election of a Greek professor took place, a 
Cantab (who was cotemporaiy with him at a public 
school) wrote the following epigram on one of the can- 
didates : — 

EPIGRAM. 

Actum est Pontmo ! descendit ** ^oiCo( A^sMnr :*' 
M^*km€n! lampas nil, nisi nigra manet. 

TRANSLATED* 

Lo I Poison's dead I the sun of Greece is sunk, 

And nought is left but ferthing-rushlight, M^k. 



ALL WAITERS. 

In St. John's Hall, one day, during dinner, there 
happened to be a great paucity of toaiters. A gentle- 
man, impatient at the delay, at length exclaimed, 
" D — n it, we can't get a toaiter .'" — ** The devil we 

can't," said Mr. K , who sat opposite, '* I think we 

arc all tvaUers.*' 
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A BLUNDER. 

A reverend gentleman of Queen's College, whose duty- 
it was, being unable to perform divine sei-vice at his 
church, in Chesterton, near Cambridge, deputed a divine 
of Trinity College, for the Sunday. The Trinitarian, 
who dined at a lady's in the parish, before service, un- 
wittingly left his sermon on the table. Having finished 
the prayers, and mounted the pulpit, he put his hand in 
bis coat-pocket for his sermon; but, alas! it was not 
th^re. However, with great presence of mind, he leaned 
over the desk and whispered to the clerk (who happened 
unfortunately to be deaf, and, withal, like most village 
cjerks, a rustic), — " Run, fetch my sermon, which I left 
on the table in Mrs. Chitteau's pariour." — Amen, 
misunderstanding the words, immediately bawled out, 
with stentorian voice, *' This is to give notice, that the 
sermon wiil be preached, this afternoon, in Mrs. Chit- 
teau's parlour." 

A MUSICAL BLOW-UP. 

The Rev. Mr. B , when residing at Canterbury, 

was reckoned a good violencello-player ; but he was not 
more distinguished for his expression on the instrument, 
than for the peculiar appearance of feature whilst phy- 
iiig it. In fact, when lost in the midst of the adagios of 
Corelli or Avison, the muscles of his face all sympa- 
thized with his fiddle-stick, and kept up a reciprocal 
movement. His sight, being dim, obliged him very often 
to snuff the candles, and, when he came to a bar's rest, 
in lieu of snuffers, he generally employed his fingers in 
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that office; and, lest he should offend the good house- 
wife by this dirty trick of his, he used to thrust the spoils 
into the sotmd-holes of his violencello. A waggish friend 
of his, who had observed B— *s whim, resolved to en- 
joy himself ^* at the parson's expense/' as he termed it; 
and, for that purpose, he popped a quantity of gun-pow- 
der into B 's instrument. The rest were informed of 

the trick, and of course kept at a respectable distance. 
The tea equipage being removed, music became the order of 
the evening, and, after B- had tuned his instrument^ 
and drawn his stand near enough to snuff his candles with 
ease, feeling himself in the meridian of his glory, he 

dashed away at Vanhall's 47th. B came to a bar*s 

rest, the candles were snuffed, and he thrust the ignited 
wick into the usual place i—JUfragor, and bang went the 
fiddle to pieces. 

AN ILLUSTRATION. 

Milton, the British Homer, and prince of modem 
poets, in his latter days, and when he was blind (a thing 
Kome men do with their eyes open), married a slirew. 
TTie Duke of Buckingham, one day, in Milton's hearing, 
called her a rose, " I am no judge of flowers," obn 
served Milton, " but it may be so, for I feel the thoms 
daily." 

NON PAR £RIS. 

When the mastership of Harrow School became va- 
cant, Dr. Parr applied for it, but was opposed by a learn- 
ed gentleman, who was detested by the boys on aooount 
<>f his temper. At a meeting, previous to the election of 
a master, the latter gentleman was endeavouring to per- 
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suade the boys, in a long harangue, that no person was so 
well qualified for the mastership as himself. At last, 
however, breathless with speechifying, he made a mo- 
mentary pause, when one of his juvenile auditors, with 
most witty and pretty classical allusion, vociferated, — 

" Si te ruperis, non par eris." 

(If you burst yourself, you'll never equal Parr). A fine 
compliment to the doctor, alluding to Horace's Fable of 
the Frog and the Ox. The pun on the word par was so 
rapturously received, that the doctor's opponent was 
obliged to sit down amidst the laughter of the whole 
assembly. 

A NEW READING. 

At a party of Cantabs, soon after the late queen's 
trial, one of the gentlemen proposed as a toast, ^' the 
queeiCs pure innocence.*' Upon which another of the 
party rose and said, " I have no objection to the toast, 
with the substitution of a letter." To which innovation 
the proposer consenting, he gave, ^' the queen's pure in 



no sensed' 



DOUBLE ENTENDRE. 

A person ycleped Danger kept a public inn on the 
road from Cambridge to Huntingdon. Another inn, 
nearly opposite his own, happening to become vacant, 
Danger applied for it, thinking it a more eligible situa- 
tion; in fkct. Danger changed sides. Danger's late re- 
sidence was, in consequence, in want of a master, and 

i2 
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advertised to be let. A tenant was soon found, who, 
being a waggish, fellow, atid, withal, desirous that the 
change of proprietors should be known to wayfaring 
men, posted over his door, on a board, '* No Danger 
here now,'* Mr. Danger was sorely troubled at these 
words, conceiving that they intended to imply something 
more than a mere change of masters, and took an oppor- 
tunity of mentioning the circumstance to some Cantabs, 
who called at his house soon after ; one of them advised 
him to place over his door, in equally conspicuous cha- 
racters, '* Danger from the other side of the wayJ^ This 
doMe entendre was highly relished, and many, in conse- 
quence, were often induced to seek Danger, 



** A RARE MATHEMATICAL WIND." 

The late Professor Vince, one morning (several trees 
having been blovni down the night previous), meeting a 
friend in the walks of St. John's College, Cambridge, 
was accosted with, '^ How d'ye do, sir ? quite a bluster- 
ing wind this." — ^** Yes," answered Vince, " it's a rare 
mathematical mnd," — '< Mathematical wind 1" exclaimed 
the other, « How so ?"— « Why," repUed Vince, « it has 
extracted a great many roots V 



r»» 



MILTON'S BEAUTY. 

The beauty of Milton, during }he period that he pur- 
sued his stupes at the University of Cambridge, and to a 
much more subsequent period, was a subject upon which 
his friends frequently dwelt. Wandering one day during 
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the summer, as was his custom, beyond the precincts of 
the university, he at length became heated and fatigued, 
and, seeking the shade of a spreading tree, he laid him- 
self down to meditate, and soon fell asleep. During the 
time that he slumbered, two foreign ladies passed near 
the spot in a carriage, who, astonished at the loveliness 
of his appearance, in the heat of their admiration 
alighted, and viewing him, as they thought, unperceived, 
the youngest, who was extremely handsome, drew a 
pencil from her pocket, and having written some lines 
upon a piece of paper, put it vnth a trembling hand into 
Milton's. They then entered their carriage and pro- 
ceeded on their journey. Some of his academic friends 
had silently observed this adventure, undiscovered by the 
fair admirers, not knowing it was their friend Milton 
who was unconsciously playing the enchanter : but, ap- 
proaching the spot, they recognised him, and, awaking 
hinp, told him what had passed. Milton opened the 
paper, and, to his no small surprise, read the following 
verses from tlie Italian poet, Guarini : — 

" Oechi, stelle mortali, 
Ministri de mici mali, 
Se chiusi m'accidete, 
Apperti che ferere?" 

TRANSLATED. 

O eyes ! O mortal stars ! I find ye 
Authors of lovely pangs that blind me : 
If thus when shut youVe power to wouqd me, 
Open, alas! how hadst thou bound me? 

Milton was eager to discover the fair incognita, and i 
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Was probably this incident which afterwaidscairied him to 
Italy, in hopes of discovering her abode, but in vain. The 
idea that Milton had fonned of his unknown admirer so 
fanned his poetic fervour, that his own times, the present, 
and the latest posterity, must probably feel indebted to 
it for several of the most beautiful and impassioned pas- 
sages in his Paradise Lost ; and from the above incident, 
perhaps, he eaught the idea of that inimitable poem. 



FICTION AND TRUTH. 

WaUer^ the poet, who was bred at King's College, 
Cambridgei vnx)te a fine panegyric on Cromwell, when 
he assumed the protectorship. Upon the restoration of 
Charles, Waller wrote another in praise of him, and 
presented it to the king in person. After his majesty 
had read the poem, he told Waller that he wrote a bet- 
ter on Cromwell. " Please your majesty," said Waller, 
like a true courtier, *^ we poets are dways more happy 
in fiction than in truth* 



»» 



« SLEEP ON, AND TAKE YOUR REST." 

A wit at Cambridge, in the days of King James, was 
appointed to preach at St. Marie's, before the Vice-chan- 
cellor ai)4 the heads of the universitie, who formerlie 
had observed the drowsiness of the Vice-chancellor, and 
thereupon took this place of Scripture for his text, 
" What ! cannot yc watch one hour /" At everie division, 
he concluded with his text, which, by reason of the Vice- 
chancellor sitting so near the pulpit, often awaked him. 
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This was so noted by the wits of those daies, that it was 
the talk of the whole univeisitiey and, withal, it did so net* 
tie the Vice-chancellor, that he complained to the Arch- 
bishop of Canterburie, who^ willing to redress him, sent 
for this scholar up to London, to defend himself against 
this crime laid to his charge by the Vice-chancellor; 
where coming, he gave so many proo6 of his extraordi- 
nary wit, that the archbishop enjoined him to preach be- 
fore King James ; to which, after some excuses, he at 
length consented, and, coming into the pulpit, begins, — 
James the First and the Sixth, waver not, — meaning the 
first king of England and the sixth of Scotland. At first, 
the king was jsdmewhat amazed at the text, but, in the 
end, he was so well pleased with the sermon, that he 
made the preacher one of his chaplains in ordinary. 
After this advancement, the archbishop sent him down 
to Cambridge to make his recantation to the Vice-chan- 
cellor, and to take leave of the university, which he ac- 
cordingly did, in a sermon, for which he took the latter 
part of the verse of his former text. Sleep on now, and 
take your rest. Concluding his sermon, he made his 
apology to the vice-chancellor, saying, ** Whereas, I 
said before," which gave offence, " what, cannot ye watch 
one hour? I say now, sleep on, and take your rest," and 
so left the universitie. 



** APROPOS/' 

The Rev. George Harvest, who had been his school- 
fellow at Eton, came down to Cambridge to vote for 
Lord Sandwich, when he stood candidate for the chan- 
cellorship of that university. At a dinner given to his 
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friends on the occasion, his lordship, joking him on some 
of their school-boy tricks, in the simplicity of his heart. 
Harvest suddenly exclaimed, ^^ Apropos! where do you 
derive your name of Jemmy TwUcherV^ — ^** Why," 
answered his lordship, " from some foolish fellow or 
other/' — " No, no," interruptod Harvest, *' it is not 
some, but every body calls you so.*' His lordship being 
seated near the pudding, f6r which he knew Harvest had 
no slight relish, put a large slice on his plate, which 
Harvest immediately attacked, which had the desired ef- 
fect of putting an end to his apropos. 



"ALAS1 WE CANT." 

At a party where there was no lack of either good 
port, good fellowship, or harmony, one of the gentle- 
men proposed, at the end of a song, they should take a 
glass. " Would we could have a lass!** exclaimed a se- 
cond. " A — las ! we can't," was the bewaU-instarUer of 
a third. 



SIR BUSICK HARWOOD AND THE CANDLE 

AND LANTERN. 

During the period Sir Busick Harwood was professor of 
anatomy in the University of Cambridge, he was called 
in, in a case of some difficulty, by the friehds of a pa- 
tient, who were anxious for his opinion of the malady. 
Not approving the treatment which had been pursued to- 
wards the invalid, and, in answer to his inquiry, being 
told the name of the medical man who had previously 
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prescribed. Sir Busick exdaimed, perhaps with more 
truth than feeling, — ''He! if he were to descend into 
the patient's stomach with a candle and lantern^ when he 
ascended he would not be aide to name the complaint." 

HOCK versus FALERNIAN. 

As some Peter-house fellows, one day, as I have heard, 
Were disputing which liquor old Horace preferred, 
While some were for this sort, and others for that, 
And backed their belief with quotations quite pat ; 
Whilst, in spite of their joking, the contest ran high. 
And some would have quarreird, but couldn't tell why : 
Old P — ne, who, till now, had not moved tongue or 

breech. 
Put an end to the war by this comical speech : — 
** You may talk of your wines, with a name purely 

classic. 
Such as Chiar, Falemian, Lesbian, and Massic ; 
But of this I am sure, and it worthy of note is. 
Hock, hock was his liquor, — * Hoc erat in votis P '** 



A LONG-WINDED SERMON. 

The erudite Dr. Isaac Barrow^ who, it is well known, 
was tutor to Sir Isaac Newton, during his residence as 
an undergraduate at Trinity College, Cambridge, was 
complimented, by King Charles II., with the title of the 
best scholar of the age, but called him an unfair one ; ^' for,*' 
said the king, '' when he once begins a subject, he says 
so much on it, that nobody can say anything on the 

* Vide Kor. Sut. 6. lib. 2. 
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same pomt after bim.'* Barrow was certainly very long- 
winded, and oouM discern as well as, or better than, any 
of his ootemporaries, all the positions in which a thesis 
could be taken ; and, as he reasoned on them in a regular 
syllogistic style, he seldom omitted anything, pertinent 
to the proof, for others to say alter him. Dr. Pope, in 
his life of Seth Ward, Bishop of Salisbury, relates the 
following curious anecdote of him : — Barrow, being ap- 
pointed to preach in Westminster Abbey, divided his 
discourse into two parts. The first, on lies ; and the 
second, on slander. He was four hours ddivering the 
first part^ so fully had he entered into the subjects The 
congr^ation sneaked off, but the dean and prebends 
could noty with propriety, leave till the conclusion of the 
sermon. But, at last, thinking it would be like Aristo- 
tie's world, ariXvToMoy (without limit), they sent a cho- 
rister to desire the organist to draw out his trumpet and 
open-diapason stop, and play the doctor down. This 
was instantly done. Dr. Pope afterwards asked Barrow 
'^ if he did not feel himself distressed in the lungs after 
such a spell at preadiing ?"*— " Not at all," was his reply, 
I was only a little tired with standing/' 



a 



SETTLING A POINT OF PRECEDENCE. 

On a time, a question arose in the University of Cam- 
bridge, between the doctors of law and the doctors of me- 
dicine, as to which ought tp take precedence of the other 
on public occasions. It was referred to the Chancenor, 
who facetiously inquired whether the thief or the hang- 
man preceded at an execution, and, being told that the 
thief usually took the lead on such occasions, — ^' Well, 
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then/' he replied, '' let the doctors in law have the pre- 
cedenee, and the doctors of medicine be next in rank.*' 
Tkas huraoroos observatioQ set tfaepoiat indiqpv^ at 
rest / 

« JOVIAL DAYS.'' 

A party of Johnians were one day assembled in order 
to moisten the inward man with a bumper of wine, when 
the conversation turned upon a discussion of the differ- 
ent festivals and days — amongst others, sidereal and 
solar days were named. A dry fish, who looked any-* 
thii^ but a punster, putting a bumper to his lips, ob- 
serve, ^' I think we should have jovial da^ as well." 

THE MITRE. 

One of the wooden mt/re^' carved by Grin. Gibbon 
over a prebend*s stall in the cathedral church of Canter- 
bury happening to become loose, Jessy White, the sur- 
veyor of that edifice, inquired of the dean whether he 
should make it fast — ^" for, perhaps," said Jessy, " it 
may fall on your reverence's head.*' " Well ! Jessy, 
suppose it does," answered the humorous Cantab,^- 
^' suppose it does (all on my head, 1 don't know that a 
mitre falling on my head would hurt it.*' 



A COMPLIMENT RETURNED IN FULL. 

Porson once happened to be in the company of Dr. 
Jackson, an Oxonian, who, thinking to pay the learned 
professor a flattering compliment, said to him, '* Porson, 



FACCTIJE CANTABRIGIENSES. 

you are the only man that eve^ left the University of 
Cambridge, learned in Greek.*' The professor, whose 
wit, like the ^' whoop halloo P* of a keen sportsman when 
his dogs are at &ult, was always at command, responded 
to the doctor's flattery, " And you, doctor, are the only 
man that ever left Oxford with any learning at all." 



HYDROSTATICAL EXPERIMENT. 

Dr. Craven, late Master of St. John's College, excited 
the wrath of a waggish student, by indulging him with 
an imposition, for some irregularity of conduct. I^y par- 
lour claimed the honour of being inhabited by this aspir- 
ant to philosophical fame, when, watching an opportu- 
nity, as the venerable master was sunning himself beside 
the college walls, he proceeded to discharge the contents 
of a huge stone jar upon his devoted head : unfortu- 
nately, the jar followed the water, and was nestx inflict- 
ing on the learned doctor the fate of ^schines. En- 
raged at this. Dr. Craven issued a summons^ com- 
manding the immediate attendance of the inhabitant of 
that room from whence the pitcher had fallen. Upon 
his entrance, the doctor exclaimed, *^ Young man — ^young 
man, you had nearly killed your poor old master—- you 
had nearly killed me;*' when the unabashed culprit, with 
the most perfect nonchulamXy replied, '* I was merely 
trying some hydrostatical experiments." '* Hydrostatical 
experiments!" exclaimed the enraged master, thrown 
entirely ofl* his guard by the cool answer of the Johnian, 
" I*d thank you, young man, when next you pursue your 

hydroitatical labours, not to use such a d d large 

pitcher.' 



»» 
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NOyEL RECEPTION OF A CREDITOR. 

A gentleman of St. John's College was very fond of 
pursuing electrical and other experiments ; indeed, so 
much was he attached to it, that it might justly be deno- 
minated his hobby; and he would occasionally expend 
money in the purchase of apparatuSy which ought, in jus- 
tice, to have liquidated debts previously contracted : — 
so Mr. Bishop, the tailor, thought; and who, accordingly, 
with a view of dmming the Cantab, after he had mounted 
the stone stairc&se which led to the ** parloiur next to 
the sky,'' and in vain beat a tattoo upon the double 
doors, would slowly descend again. This had been re- 
peated so often to the annoyance of the Johnian, that 
he resolved at once to cure poor Snip of his peregrinat- 
ing propensities; To this end, he charged his electrical 
machine more than ordinarily, and fixed the conductor 
to the latch of the door. Bishop, watched by the John- 
ian, as usual, ascended the staircase at the expected 
hour, and was not a little oveijoyed to behold but one 
door between him and cUent, He gave a gentle rat-tat : 
** Come in," echoed from the interior; — ^he joyfully 
grasped the brass nob : — the electric shock was commu- 
nicated to his sensitive, but not very robust firame, with 
so much force, that, more dead than alive, he made a 
precipitate retreat — nor was he in haste to renew his 
visit. 

CRITICS. 

Besides great integrity, great humanity,, and other qua- 
lities alike honourable. Dr. Jortin was of a pleasant and 
facetious turn, lie had a great respect and fondness for 
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critical learning, which he much cultivated, and thought 
the restoration of letters and the civilization of Europe to 
depend on it. He could not bear to see it contemptu- 
ously treated, and did not spare those who had done so. 
He thus speaks of an oration of Julius Caesar Scaliger, 
whom he esteemed one of those insolent critics : — " The 
whole is seasoned with arrogance, vanity, self-applause, 
spite, and scurrility, the usual ornaments, not of a meek 
and quiet spirit, but of a ruffian and a bruiser in the re- 
public of letters/' 

I 

CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following advertisement, drawn up by an alder- 
man of the town of Cambridge, some years ago, is here 
inserted, as a specimen of singular felicity of expres- 
sion: — 

*^ Whereas a multiplicity of damages are frequently 
occurred by damages of outrageous accidents of fire, we, 
whose nam^ are underwritten, have thought proper, 
that the necessity of an engine ought, by us, for tiie bet- 
ter preventing of which, by the accidents of Almighty 
God, may happen, to make a rate to gather benevolence 
for better propagating such instruments." 

RABBITS UNDERSTANDING LATIN. 

Some young Cantabsy going a^-hunting, enjoined one 
of the company, who was usually very talkative, to pre- 
serve silenee, or he would frighten away the game. 
However, on espying a number of rabbits, he vocife- 
rously exclaimed, '^ Ecccf multi curmkuliP* when they 
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disappeared in a moment. Being chid by his compa- 
nions, he replied, " Who would have thought the rabbits 
understood Latin?** 

THE GREAT CALF. 

A company disputing on the superiority of Oxford to 
Cambridge, a gentleman present remarked that the deci- 
sion could not affect him^ because he was educated at 
both : — " That/' said an old gentleman present, ** puts 
me in mind of a calf, which I remember, when I was a 
lad, was suckled by two cows.*' " Really," said the uni- 
versity gentleman; " and pray, sir, what was the conse- 
quence?'* " Why, sirv be turned out the ^ate$t calf' I 
ever saw in my lije^^ 

A DELICATE COMPLIMENT. 

Dr. Parr, who, it is well known, is not very partial to 
the " thea linenmy^ although lauded so warmly by a 
French writer as ** Tuntrk gmiis$ima mum^^* being invited 
to take tea by a lady, with true classic wit and refined 
gallantry, uttered the following delicate compliment :— 
" Non possum tea cum vivere, nec sine te .'*' 

A MATHEMAtlCIAN*S EPITHALAMIUM, 

BY A. GENTIEBIAN OF TRIjyiTV COLLEGE, CAMBEIDOE. 

Though the mm, my dear wife, of the days 9f thy life 
Should be greater, at length, than infinity ^-^ 

Though wrinkles should trace their deep curves on thy 
face, 
I would love thee, for years, sme Umte. 
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While the yean roll away and our bodies decay, 

Our love shall know no aberrtUkm ; 
But (imily conjoined we will always be found, 

like impotttble roots in eqwUiom, 

Jealous fears too, I ween, shall ne*er intervene, 

Perturbing our peaceful community; 
For divittont shall never love's vinculum sever. 

Nor eliminate concord and unity. 

In sweet conversations and chaste oscillations 

Our soub we will daily expand; 
To gravity, too, we will bid long adieu, 
' And all fear ot depression withstand. 

To thy wishes I ne'er will incline a surd ear, — 

My direction thou ever shalt be; 
And each thought of thy mind, when imparted, shall find 

A sure co^efficient in me. 

And Junctions so prime, in the process of time. 

Shall sweet little increments generate, 
Who shall grow up as fair as the parents now are. 

Or approximate to them, at any rate. 

■Thus I, love, and you, combined, two and two. 

Shall proceed in harmonic progression-^ 
In rec^froad pleasure, which admits of no measure — 

For which language supplies no expression. 

And think not, my Mary, my afTections will vary— 
That my love will be quickly *vanescent; 

For round thee my soul in its orbit shall roll. 
Till my body in earth lie quiescent. 
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SPOILING A COMPLIMENT. 

During the time that Paley was staying with the Bi- 
shop of Durham^ an old eleigjrman perchance visited the 
palace, who asserted, during conveisation, '* Although he 
had been married almost forty years, he had never had 
the slightest difference with his wife/' The bishop, 
much pleased with so rare an instance of connubial feli- 
city, was on the very point of complimenting the di- 
vine, when Paley archly observed, " Don't you think, 
my lord, it must have been very flat ?'' 

OH, ASS ! 

Person was one day conversing in Latin with a cer'^ 
tain learned Theban, from the sister university, when 
the latter, wishing to convince the professor that he was 
better acquainted virith the writings of Cicero than any 
man living, affirmed that he had spent thirteen years 
'' in perlegendo Cicerone T to which ^ Gredc professor, 
vdth admirable wit, replied, '^ And echo answered, oyf /' 
(Ob, ass!) 

CURE FOR A DISEASE. 

A Cantab, who happened to be under Sir Busick 
Harwood, when professor, was enjoined to live tempe- 
rately, as a cure for his malady. The doctor called upon 
him one day, and found him enjoying himself over a 
bottle of Madeira. '* Ah, doctor T* exclaimed the patient, 
at the same time reaching out his hsmd to bid him wel- 
eome> ^^ I am. glad to see you; you are just in time to 

K 
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taste tlie llist bottle of some prime Madan r "Ah^ 
replied Sir Bwick, " theqe bottlet of Madeira wiU never 
do— they are the cause of aU yoor snfierings!'' ^Are 
tbey sor cried the patient, ** then fill jonr glass, my 
dear doctor; lor, since we know tlie cause, tiie sooner 
we get rid of it the better.** 

JEMMY GORDON. 

Jemmy Gordon, nimis notm cmnbutj ignoba stU, the 
well-known writer of many a ikeme and dedamaHcn for 
vanmnt'men^ alias tumf-nading Cantabs, who may be said 
to merit die cognomen of Tnonqgtitet, having been com- 
plimented by an acqnaJntaniy on the result of one of his 
fAemet, to wfaidi the prise of a certain coUege was award- 
ed, quaintly enough replied, '' It is no great credit to be 
first in an on-roce/* 

THE EXCEPTION. 

When England was threatened with invanon by 
France, a certain corporation agreed to form a volunteer 
corps, on condition that they should not be obliged to 
q¥k the anmiry. Their proposal vras submitted to Mr. 
Pitt, the premier, who fitoedously observed, he had no 
objection to the terms, if they would permit him to add, 
^*€snepl m case of invasion.'* 

FIE! ROWE! 

The CocM-Tkee Tavern, in St Jameses Street, in dioae 
days designated the Wit^ Coffee-Barney was the frequent 
resort of the celebrated Qantab, Dr. Gaidi. He was one 
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morning seated there, conversing with some persons of 
nmk, when Rowe, the poet, well known as a dramatic 
writer and commentator on Shakspeare, entered, an4 
seated himself in an opposite box to that in which was 
the doctor and his friends. Rowe was not only inat* 
tentive to his dress and appearance, but insufferably 
vain, and fond of being noticed by persons of conse- 
quence. He endeavoured for seme time to catch the 
doctor's eye, but, failing, he desired the waiter to ask 
for his snuff-box, which he knew to be a valuable one, 
«et with diamonds, which had been presented to Garth by 
so9ie foreign prince. After taking a pmch, he returned 
it; but asked for it so repeatedly, that Garth, out of all 
patience, and perceiving his drift, wrote on the lid the 
two Greek characters — C>. P. (Phi Rho). This the mor- 
tified poet interpreted fie ! iiows ! and instantly quitted 
the room. 

To this specimen of the doctor's wit may be added the 
following example of his humanity and compassion. 
The doctor was one day detained in his diariot, in a 
narrow street, near Covent Garden, through a crowd 
collected to witnen a Imnsing-match between two Ama^ 
zonian ladies of the Billingsgate tribe, when an old wo^ 
man hobbled up to him, and begged him ** for God's 
sake to take a look at her husband, who was in a mortal 
bad wayi* adding, '^ I know you are a sweet-tempered 
gentleman, as well as a cute doctor, so make bold to ax^ 
your advice." The doctor, not a jot offended at her 
liberty of speech, immediately quitted his chariot, and 
followed her to her abode of misery, where he found that 
the patient wanted ybod rather than physic ; and, finding 
from their answers to his questjpns, that they deserved 

k2 
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eompoflBioii, taddng mst bis pesBefl, he wrate the foBow* 
ing infeBJW^jwgio ' yl ipii ftir sveh eataesy add mawid to Urn 
teiker--^^ P&y tlie bearer £10.'' 



NOVEL PATMEUrr OF A DEFT. 

That edebmed Caatab— ^ O nw BeMJomom,^ 
coe day invited to dSae wid& a jiaiatTf ia nbose books 
bis name bad appeared oh Ae dcblor^s side fior no in- 
coDsderaMe penod, inAoot any eqaivalent being lAeij 
to appear imder the teim cicd il Dt . Ibe wine, a bever- 
age of vrhidt our poet was not a titde fend, bad gone 
merrily round, when the vintner dedaicd he would for- 
give Ben his ddit, if be could immediatriy answer bint 
the ft^owing qaestions r — ** What God is best pleased 
with?— What the devil is best pleased vritbT-^Wbat the 
world is best pleased with ? — And what be was best 
pleased with ?^ Ben, trader the inspiration of die jolly 
god, gave an immediate answv in die following ad- 
mirable impromptn : — 



** God is best pleased vrben men foisake their sin; 
The devil's best pleased vrfaen diey peisist therein; 
Tlie wodd's best pleased when thoa dost sdl good wine • 
And you're best pleased when I do pay for mine." 



A FOOL CONFIRMED. 

That Dr. Parr is neither very choice nor delicate in hb 
epithets, when his tonpfr-atnre is raised above summer 
beat, is no secret to those who may have fallen under 
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huilash. He once called a clergyman a/w^ and tbere 
^»s probably some truth in his appHcatioa of the word. 
The clergymaa, however^ being of a different opiniop, 
dedaied he would complain to the bishop of the usage. 
'>Doso/' added tiie learned Grecian, ^^ and my Lord 
Bishop will confirm you." 



PORSON OR THE DEVIL. ^ 

Porson was once travelling in a stage-coach^ when a 
young Oxonian, fresh from college^ was amusing the 
ladies with a variety of small talk, to which he added a 
quotation, as he said, from Sophocles. A Greek quo- 
tation, and in a stage-coach too, roused our professor, 
who, in a dog-sleep, was slumbering in one comer of 
the vehicle. Rubbing his eyes, ^^ I think, young gen- 
tleman,*' said Porson, '' you just now &voured us with a 
quotation from Sof^odes; I don't happen to leooUect 
it there." « Oh? Sir," replied the Oxonian, "the quo- 
tation is word for word as I repeated it, and in Sopho- 
cles too ; but I suspecty Sir, it is some time since you 
wcM at college." Porson, applying his hand to his 
great coat, took out a small pocket edition of Sophocles, 
and handed it to our tyro, saying he should be much 
obliged if he would show him the passage in that little 
book. Having rummaged the pages for some time, 
"Upon second thoughts," said the Oxonian, "I now 
recollect 'tis in Euripides." — " Then," said the professor, 
putting hb hand into his pocket, and handing him a si- 
milar edition of that author/' perhaps you will be so 
good as to find it (or me in that Utde book."— He re- 
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turned again to hit Uttk, but with m> better lOMseflB, m«t« 
tering to himfldf'— ^ Cune me if ever I quote Grade 
again in a ooach." The ladies tittned: at last, ** Ble» 
me. Sir/* said he, '^ how dull I ami I recollect aow,-* 
yes, yes, I perfectly remember, tiie passage is in iEscl%r- 
lus." Tlus inezoiable professor applied again to his Id* 
exhanstable pocket, and was in the act of handing aa 
.Ssdiylus to the astonished freshman, when he yedfe- 
rated — ** Stop the ooadi, — hollo,— ooadmum let me out^ I 
say, — instantly let me out ; there's a fellow here has gQ( 
the whole Bodleian Libraiy in his pocket; let me out, 
I say — ^let me out, he must be Ponon or the Devil;" 

Of this distinguished eharacter, the foOovfing is a 
classical anecdote, related of the eariy proof he gave of 
his acute and esctraordinazy talents. When at a public 
school, the following subject for a theme was banded 
to him by the master : — 

^ Ctfsons ocato^ an Brutnt hentfeeU^ out nudefiBeit*' 

A game being proposed, he joined the sports among^ 
the rest of the sdiolers, and the theme was forgot When 
called upon for his performance, he was astonished, on 
reference to his writing-folio, to find it quite unpre- 
pared ; the call, however, was hnperative, and the mo- 
ments but few and precious, — ^indeed, so few as to pre- 
clude the possibility of a laboured article ; and, snatching 
up a pen, he scrawled the following, which he handed 
to the master, and which was received with no small 
surprise, though with infinite satisfaction :— ^ 

*^ Nee ftene-fecit, nee mo^fecit, sed interfedU" 
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C. versus K. 

A countiy gentleman, wko had turned his attention 
to letters, wrote to a learned Johnian, now resident in 
Cambridge, desiring his opinion, as to whether C, in 
the word stoicism^ ought not to be pronounced like K. 
To which the Cantab returned the following laconic an- 
swer: — 

*^ Had Kikero (Cicero) been an Englishman, I do not 
think we should have met with Stoikitm^ Kritikkm, 
Jsirikmi^ or any other kism in his vmtings.*' 



PRAISE OF CAMBRIDGE ALE. 

Cambridge ale, particularly '^ Audit,'' has been long 
celebrated for its inspiring qualities. A certain Tcin>- 
tarian/ who, though no barker, is well known among the 
literati for his dassical acumen, on receiving a present of 
Audit, exclaimed :— 

*' AU hail to the ale J It sheds a halo round my headJ*^ 



ARCHBISHOP MOUNTAIN. 

This reverend prelate raised himself, by his remark- 
ably facetious turn, from being the son of a humble in- 
dividual, to the valuable see of Durham. In the r^ign 
of George the Second, the see of York becomiiig vacant, 
the king, being at a loss for a fit person to fill so ex- 
alted a situation, asked the opinion of the dottor, whb 
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wittily replied to the query of his a u j / aly, by tbe 
foUowiii^appropriate quotation from Scripture. — ^ Hadst 
thoa (aith as a grain of mustard-seed, thou wooldst say 
to this Mountain" laying his hand on his breast as he 
spoke, ** be removed, and be cast into the sea (see)." The 
king laughed heartily at the conceit, and oonfiened the 
preferment on the doctor. 



ALLITERATION. 

Among the best specimens of alliteration, may be 
ranked the well-known lines on the celebrated Cardinal 
Wolsey:— 

" Begot by butchers, but by bishops bred, 
How high his honour holds his haughty head !'' 

But the following unpublished /sally, by the erudite 
Dr. Parr, is not a whit inferior. — In a company con- 
sifting principally of divines, the conversation naturally 
turned on the merits of the late head of the chuidi, who 
was thus characterized by the learned and eccentric 
doctor, in reply to one of the gentlemen : — " Sir, he is 
a poor paltry prelate, proud of petty popularity, and 
perpetually preaching to petticoats/' 



PORSON versus DR. JOWETT. 

Dr. Jowett, who was a small man, and had an itching 
for tlie ms in urbe, was permitted by the head of his 
college to cultivate a strip of vacant ground. This gave 
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rise to soxaejeux ^e$pnt among the wags of the univer- 
sity, which induced him to alter it into a plot of grayel. 
Thb being shown to Porson, he burst forth with the fol^ 
lowing 

BXTEMP0BAVE0U8 LINES. 

A Utile garden Utile Jowett made, 
And fenced it with a Utile pallisade ; 

Because this garden made a little talk, 
He changed it to a Uule gravel walk; 

And now, if more you'd know oi Utile Jowett, 

A Utile time, it will a Utile show it. 



PARODY ON GRAY'S BARD. 
By THE LATE Marmaduke Lawsok, £sq. M. p. 

Occasioned by the Supjpremon of the Society y m Cmn- 
bridge^ by the Vice-Chancellor, A, D 1817, called 

THE UNION. 

1. 1. 

''Ruin seize thee, senseless prig! 
Confusion on thy ' optics' wait; 
Though praised by many a Johnian pig, 
They crowd the shop in fruitless state. 
• 
^* Hood nor doctor's scarlet gown. 
Nor N — ^th nor P — ^th, shall win renown ; 
Nor save thy secret soul from nightly fears. 
The Union's curse, the Union's tears." 

Such Were the sounds that o'er the pedant pride 
Of W — d, the Johnian, scattered wild dismay, 
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As down the flags of Petty-Cury's* side 
He would with toilsome march his long array; 
StoutT— th— m stood aghast with puffy face— 
"To arms," cried Beverly,t and shook his quivering 
mace. 

1.2. 

At a wind6w, which on high 

Frowns o*er the market-place below, 
With trousersi on, and haggard eye, 

A member stood immersed in woe. 
His tattered gown and greasy hair 
Streamed like a dishclout to the onion'd air. 
And, with a voice that well might beat the crier. 
Struck the deep sorrows of his lyre.— 

Hark! how each butcher's stall, and mightier shop. 
Sighs to the market's clattering row beneath; 

• The name of the street in which the UKXOif was held. 

t One of the Esquire Bedells* who bear the mace before 
the Vice-chancellor. 

I The savage despair of the member is finely portrayed 
by the trouseis, as a total indifference to moral guilt or 
personal danger is argued by his thus appearing before the 
Vice-chancellor; that gentleman j'tw^/y regards the wear- 
ing of them as the most atrocious of moral offiences, and 
having detervedly excluded a distinguished wrangler, who 
had been guilty of wearing them> from a fellowship of \x\% 
college :— 

** Crure tenus medio tunicas succingere debet.** 

Juv* Sat cu 



FACETIJE CANTABRICZENSES. 139 

for thee the women*! squall, the cleaver's chop. 
Revenge on thee in hoarser 'murmurs breathe. 

Vocal no more, since Monday's fktal night, , 

To Thirlwall V keen remark, or Sheridan's* wild flight 

1.3. 

Mute now is Raymond's*, tongue. 

That hushed the club to sleep ; 
The patriot Whitcomb* now has ceased to rail : 

Waiters, in vain ye weep. 
Lawson, whose annual song 

Made the eed LiOKf ^f^ ^^ raptur'd tail. 
Dear lost companions in the spouting art, 

Dear as the common smoking in the hall. 
Dear as the Audit Ale, that warms my heart. 

Ye fell amidst the dying Union's ^l. 

II. 1. 

Weave the warp, and weave the woof. 
The winding sheet of J — Emmy's race; 

Give ample room and verge enough—^ 
To mark revenge, defeat, disgrace. 

Mark the month, and mark the day. 

The senate echoing widely with the fray ; 

Commoner, sizar, pensioner, and snob^ 

Shouts of an undergraduate mob, 

* Speakere of the Society. 

t A magnificent, though bold figure. The Red lion 
(which is the sign of the inn at which the Union assem- 
bled), and which is a remarkably handsome lion •f the kind, 
is described as wagging bis tail, in testimony of the plea- 
sure he felt at the goings on within. 
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11.2. 

Without his robe bdudd him Hand; 
Whom not a Whig will now acknowledge^ 
Betnm his bow^ or shake his hand. 

Is die sable Jackson fled ? 

Thy friend is gone — he hides his powdcr'd head. 

The BedeflSy too, by whom the mace isfaonel 

Gone to salute the rising mom« 
Fair laug^ the mom, and soft the zephyr blows; 

While, gently sidling thiongh the cro wd e d anect. 
In scarlet robe, Cbie's* tiny master goes. 

Ware t clears the road, and Gunningt guides Us fee^ 
Regardless of die sweeping whixlwind's swa^. 

That, hush'd in green repose, marks Jnaniy's fiir 
its prey. 

XL 4. 

Fill the ilfsii^ bowll 

The feast in hall prepare ! 
'Reft of his robes, he yet may share the feast, 

Close by the master's chair. 
Contempt and laughter scowl 
A baneful smile upon dieir baflled guest. — 

Heard ye th^ din of batde bray. 
Gown to gown, and cap to cap ? 
Haik at the Johnian gates each l!iund*ring rap, 

While through opposing Dons they move their way. 
Ye Johnian towers, old W— d's eternal shame, 

* The Vice-chancellor elect. 
f Two of the Esquire Bedells. 
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With many a midnight imposition fed, 
Revere his Algebra's immortal fame, 

And spore the meek mechanic's holy head. 
Each bristled boar will bear no more, 
Andy meeting in the combination-room. 
They stamp their vengeance deep, and ratify his doom. 

III. 1. 

J-mmy, lo I to sudden fate 
(Pass the wine— 4he liquor's good) 

Half of tiiy year we consecrate : 
The wA is now what was tiie word. 
But mark the scene beneath the senate's height : 

See the petition's crowded skirts unroll; 
Vinous of glory spark my aching sight, 

Unborn commencements crowd not on my soul. 
No more our Kaye,* our Thackery,* we bewail; 
All hail I tiiou genuine prince If Brittania's issue, hail! 

ill. 2. • 

Heads of houses, doctors bold. 
Sublime the hoods and wigs tiiey rear ; 

Masters young and feDows old 
In bombazeen and silk appear ; 

III the midst a form divine,— 

His eye proclums him of tiie British line. 

What cheers of triumph tinmder through the air, 
While the full tide of youthful thanks is pomedl 

Hear from your chambers. Price t and Hibbert,^ hear; 

• Former Vice-chancellors. 

t The Chancellor. 

} Speakers of the society. 
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• 

The oppressor shrinks, the Union is restored. 
The treasurer flies to spread the news he brings. 
And weaxsy for triumph's sake, yet larger clitterings. 

III. 3. 



€< 



Fond impious man, think'st thou thy puny fist. 

Thy Woodrea sword; has broke a British club ? 
The treasurer soon augments our growing list, — 

We rise more numerous from this transient rub. 
Enough for me : with joy I see 

The different dooms our fates assign ; 
Be thine contempt and big-wigg'd care, — 

To triumph, and to die, are mine/' 
He spoke, and headlong from the window's height. 
Deep in a dung-cart near, he plunged to endless nigl^t.t 



PARR. 

In his youthful days, the learned doctor happened to 
be present at a musical party, when a lady's mantua, 
unfortunately, swept from the table a valuable cremona, 
to Aer no small consternation, and the greatgrief of die 
fRtistcion. On this occasion, tlie fecetious doctor made the 
happiest application of a passage of Virgil, on record :-t< 

^' Mantua xvtl misererae nimium vicina Cremona.'' 

t The Union is now restored, but the discussions art 
restricted to political events previous to laoo. 
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PORSON. 

Porson being at a party, ^here a certain classical lee* '^'' 
turer, of Trinity College, was ridiculed for his^pronuncia- 
tion of idminim (which he pronounced ntmirttm), pre- 
teiided warmly to defend him, to the no small astonish- 
ment' of his friends; and, being a&ed the reason, the 
Creek professor, with inimitable wit, replied, — '' That it 
was by no means surprising that the learned lecturer had 
erred respebting this word, for that Horace himself had 
declared, in his Epistle to Claudius, that there was but 
one man in the Roman Empire who really understood it. 

^ Septimius, Claudi, nimirum intelligit unus/ ^ 



THE CRAB-FISH. 

Hie Greek professor, Porson, was very fond of cralv \y 
Ibh, and, being at a friend's one night to sup, he inti- 
mated a wish to have his appetite indulged. Hiis friend 
jocularly replied, that he should have the finest in St. 
James's Market, if he would go thither, buy, and bring 
it home, himself. Porson, to his astonishment, took him 
at his word, and marched through some of the gayest 
streets in London, with the crab under his arm. 



CURIOUS EPITAPH. 

We are confident our readers will require no apology 
for our introducing a grave subject amongst the faeetue, 
when they read the following singular whim of a well- 
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known Christian. On the death of his wife, at an ad- 
vanced age, he caused the foUcming eccentric Memekto 
Mori to be inscribed on a marble slab^ placed over her 
remains :— 

Man loquitur, — ^Uxorem teneo. 

Maritum ezpecto. 

Deaih ipeaks.'--f* I kM the wife ! Expect the husband r' 

Hiis worthy divine, having arrived at a good old age, 
has lately resigned himself into the hands of Jiis Redeemer^ 
and the ston^ now reversed, presents to tfie eye of the 
inquiring observer, an unpolished sui&ee. — Eequiescani 
in pace. 

BOROfUGH INTEREST. 

Hie late Ixnd Sandwich, who was well known both at 
Eton and' Cambridge by the cognomentum of *^ Jemmy 
Tmtcher^* having the privilege of appointing a chorister 
at Trinity College, presented that society with one not 
only ignorant of music, but also destitute of the three es- 
sentials necessary to make a singer, — voice, taste, and 
ear, — and for no other reason was he appointed, but be- 
cause he had a vote for Huntingdon. TTiis gave rise to 
the following pointed 

EPIGBAIC. 

A singing man, and cannot sing, — 
From whence arose yonr patron's bounty? 

Give us a song?— '' Excuse me, sir. 
My voice is in another county/' 
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EXTRAORDINARY ACT IN DIVINITY. 

• 

The following curious act in divinity, wherein Dr. 
John Davenant was retpondent, and Dr. Richardson, 
amongst others, opponent y was kept at Cambridge, before 
King James. Hie question was maintained in the 
negative^ concerning the excom$mmkating of kings. Dr. 
Richardson gravely pressed the practice of St. Ambrose, 
who excommunicated the Emperor Theodosius, so home, 
that the king, in a great passion, retorted, — '* Prqfeeto 
Jwt hoc ab Ambroiio imtolaUisnmt P* To this apothegm 
of his majesty. Dr. R — se joined, — '* ReMponsum verl 
regiion, et Alexandro dtgnum, hoc non ett argtanenta dit- 
tolvercy teddeeecare." And, sitting down^ the doctor was 
silent. 

PIGEON-SHOOTING. 

A punnitig Cantab of our acquaintance, whose dexter 
we have often fated, happened to be present when two 
gents made a match to shoot pigeons. The conversation 
turned on the choice of the breed, and one of the bettors 
named the hhie-rocky as the best,—** They may be so," 
observed our friend Cantab, ** but, were I going to shoot, 
I should choose tumbkn r 



SIR ISAAC NEWTON. 

The following incidents are highly characteristic of the 
above recondite and celebrated Cantab, and show an 
amiable simplicity of manners, though an utter disregard 

L 
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of woridly affairs, so much was he erer absoibed in 
his beloved philosophical pursuits. It is said, that Sir 
Isaac set out in life a professed and clamoroos n^dtiy 
bat thaty on a close examination of the evidences of 
Christianity, he found reason, nor did he disdain, to le- 
tiact his opinion. When the celebrated Dr. Edmuod 
Halley was one day talking infidelity before him. Sir 
Isaac exclaimed, — *^ Man, you had better hold yoor 
tongue : you are talking about what you do not under- 
stand/' So patient was this great man, not only in his 
pursuit of truth, but also in suffering under pain, that 
when, in his last illness, that of the stone, his agcmy was 
so great, that drops of sweat forced themsdves throat^ a 
double night-cap, which he wore, he never was heard to 
complain or cry out. Sir Isaac had a prism sent him 
from abroad, by a philosophical friend, which was at that 
time a very scarce commodity in England ; and, being 
desired to say what the value of it was, by the custom- 
house officers, that they might be able to regulate the 
duty to be paid, the great man, whose business was 
more with the universe than with duties and dn|w- 
backs, rated the prism according to his own idea of its 
utility, and answered, — ^^ Its value was so great, he could 
not ascertain it.'' Being again pressed for an eatimate, 
he persisted in his former reply, and itfae result was, that 
he paid an exorbitant duty for what might have hem 
taken away by paying a rate according to the simple 
weight of the glass. At another time, a favourite little 
dog, named Diamond, having, in his absence, entered 
his study, he found it, on his return, diverting itself with 
the remains of some valuable MSS., containing the me- 
moranda of many years' laborious research, which it had 
alr^y torn into a thousand pieces ; but so great a com- 
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mand had this gemus orer his temper, that, gathering up 
the remnants, he patted the offender on the head, saying, . 
— ^^ O ! Diamond, Diamond, you know not what mis- 
chief you have done V 



THE MODERN PONTIUS PILATE. 

What Cantab has not heard of the Modem Pontius 
Pilate? Such was the designation of a late celebrated 
divine of King*s College, who was wont to boast of his 
extraordinary powers in the iix»% race; protesting that 
he would give any man as &r as Pontita "PdaU in the 
Apostolic Creed, and beat him hollow before he came to 
** AMEN r' — Qu.* omens! as it appears from the reverend 
gentleman*s own confession, that he was ptural in his 
pronunciation ; for, on being asked how he could accom- 
plish it, he declared he could pronounce three words at 
once.- 

• TIT-BITS. 

The celebrated author of The Divenkms of TwrU^y 
Home Tooke, being once invited especially to meet his 
no less celebrated brother Cantab, Dr. Parr, exdaimed, 
on receiving the message, — " What, go to meet a coun- 
try schoolmaster ; a mere man of Greek and Latin 
scraps I that will never do/' Some time after, the for- 
mer meeting the latter gentleman in the street, he went 
up to the doctor, and addressed him with — '^ Ah I my 
dear Parr, is it you ? How gratified I am to see you/'— ^ 

* Scilicet, dcmentated, alias downright tnad, 

l2 
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'' What, rae?^ replied Parr, ^* a mere countiy school- 
master; a man of Greek and Latin scraps !'* — " Ob, my 
good fnendy'* rgotned HomeTooke, with liis accostomed 
promptitude of wit, " those who told you that never un- 
derstood me ; when I spoke of the scraps, I meant the 
iU-bUs r 

A FORCIBLE ARGUMENT. 

That erudite Cantab, Bishop Burnett, preaching be- 
fore Charles II., being much warmed with his subject, 
uttered some rdigious truth with great vdiemence, and, 
at the same time, striking his fist on the desk with great 
Tiolence, cried out, — ^^ Who dare deny this?" — " Faith,'' 
said the king, in a tone more piano than that of the 
orator, '' nobody that is within the reach of that fist of 
your's/* 

REFORM EXTRAORDINARY. 

The men of Maudlin College, Cambridge, had been 
long celebrated for their wineless lives, and a bowl of 
BISHOP or mUk-punchj or a copus of audit ale, would 
have been, to their yot/;-less heads, both a bane and anti- 
dote : like Dr. Johnson, they would sip their tea, even 
to the sixteenth cup. At length, one of the society re- 
solved to root out this <pirtf-l»s propensity, and redeem 
the credit of his college; and he endeavoured to effect 
this refotrm extraordinary in the following extraordinaiy 
manner; — having invited to his rooms ten or twelve of 
the most inveterate tea-discutserSy he took a bottle and a 
half' of wine fcom a sideboard, and then, placing himself 
with his back against the door, he flourished the. poker 
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over his head, declaring, in very emphatic terms, — 
-** That not a soul of them should dq)art till every drop 
of the toine was drunk I" Whether diis experiment had 
the immediate desired effect, we cannot say, but this we 
know^ that they no longer labouc under the tea-drinking 
imputation. 






CHANTING A-LA-GREEK. 

During the time that the erudite Dr. Bentley was pre- 
paring an edition of Homer, which he had undertaken at 
the desire of Eari Grenville, he was accustomed not un- 
frequently to spend his evenings with that distinguished 
nobleman, lliese congeniails, when drinking deep at 
the classic fountain, would sometimes keep it up to a 
late hour. One morning, after one of their mental ca- 
rousals, the mother of his lordship reproached him for 
keeping the country clergyman, as she termed the learned 
Cantab, till he was intoxicated. Lord Grenville denied 
the charge, — on which the lady replied, he could not 
have sung in so ridiculous a manner, if he had not been 
in liqiior ; but the truth was, that the singing, which ap- 
peared so to have annoyed the noble lady, was no other 
than the doctor endeavouring to entertain and instruct 
Lord Grenville in the true catUena, or recitalwe, of the 
ancients. 

DR. SAMUEL CLARKE versus THE REGIUS 
PROFESSOR OF DIVINITY. 

When that profound scholar and divine. Dr. Samuel 
Clarke, deemed it necessary for him 'to proceed to the de- 
gree of D.D., he entered the schools, in Cambridge* 
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witk the two followuig qQestions, as the basis of hupuUic 
exerdu; and the manner in which this erudite Cantab 
aoqtiitted himself, is worthy of being handed down to 
the latest posterity : — 

I. "Nullum fdd CkrUtiaiuB dogma^ m S. ScHpturis 
traditumy est recUt ratumi dttsenteneum. 

II. iSbe aetknum hunuinanon UberiaU miOa potest 
essereSgio. 

1. No artide of the CkriititM faithy delk^red im the 
Holy ScriplureSy is disagreeable to right reason. 

2. Without the Ubertyof human actions, there em be 
no religion. 

These two questions were worthy of such a divine and 
philosopher, to propose for a pMic debate. Dr. James 
was the Regius Professor, a learned and very acute dis- 
putant, and he exerted himself beyond his accustomed 
practioe, in order to oppose and try Dr. Clarke to Ifae ut- 
most. Possessed of a retentive memory, and fluent in 
words, wi^ a natural turn for disputation, the professor 
began vrith an examination of the candidate's thesis (an 
elaborate discourse founded on the first question), sifting 
every part with the strictest nicety, and pressed him with 
all the force of ^Uogistic argument. He was an adversary 
worthy of the respondent, who made an extempore reply 
to the learned professor's queries, which occupied nearly 
half an hour, without hesitation ; and vrith such perspi- 
cuity of thought and purity of language did he take offaXi 
that the professor had advanced against his opinions^ 
that those who heard him were astonished thereat, and 
declared that, had they not seen him, they should have 
supposed his repftf to have been previously written. He 
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guarded so well^ replied to readily and clearly, and 
pressed so close upon the professor, in his replies, 
through the remainder of the disputation, that perhaps 
such a conflict, kept up with such spirit, and which 
ended with such perfect honour to the respondent^ was 
never before heard in the schools. The professor, who 
was a man of humour as well as learning, after a long 
disjnUaHony used often to say to a respondent, — ** Finem 
jcanfaciem, nam te proU exerad;" (I will npw make an 
end, for I have sufficiently worked you). He was about 
to address the same words to Dr. Clarke ; but, after the 
word te, he stopped and corrected himself, by sayii^» — 
" Nam ME probh exkbcuisti," (for you have worked 
ME thoroughly); a high compliment, in his humorous 
way of expressing himself: but so justly did Dr. Clarke 
merit it, that those who heard the disputation declared 
that, for handling his argument, the fluency and (notwith- 
standing his great attention to other matters) purity of 
his Latmitiff he spoke as one who had discoursed in no 
other language, and was an. ornament to the university. 



ADVICE GRATIS. 

At the sittings of Guildhall, an action of debt was 
tried, before Lord Mansfield, in which the defendant, a 
merchant of London, with great warmth, complained of 
the plaintiff's conduct, to his lordship, in having caused 
him to be arrested, not only in the &ce of the day, but in 
the Royal Exchange, and in the face of the whole assem- 
bled credit of the metropolis. The chief justice stopped 
him with great composure, saying, — " Friend, you for- 
get yourself; you were the defiudter^ in refusing to pay a 
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just debt: and let me give you a piece of advice worth 
more to you than the debt and costs : be careful not to 
put it in any man's power to arrest you, either in public 
or private, for the future.*' 



THE BRIDE IN WAITING. 

A cdebrated Cantab, who, for his poetic taste and 
splendid imagination, might almost be deingnated the 
'* ANGEL OF THE woBLD," had the good fortune to lead 
to the altar of Hymen a blooming bride, and the misfar- 
tunty amidst his angelic speculations, to forget her. The 
happy pair were to start for Paris, to spend the honey- 
moon, immediately after the ceremony ; the bridegroooi 
begged an hour to pack for the occasion, — ^die smiling 
fidr one granted his request, — ^the hour was past, but he 
did not appear ; two, three, four, five hours, which, to 
the lady, were as many ages, had Sol laboured towards 
the western horizon, and she was &till in waiting. A 
messenger was despatched in search of the truant, and 
Paris was found, not as many Cantabs are, in the midst 
of triangles, &c. but, forgetM of his Helen, rearing a 
temple to the muses, totally unconscious of the part he 
had so lately acted in the consumihation of holy matri> 
mony. 



BON MOt. 

" The Bishop of London," says Aubrey, " having cut 
down a noble doid of trees at Fulham, Lord Chancellor 
Bacon told him, * he was a good expounder of dark 
places. 



» »> 
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DR. HENNIKER'S DEFINITION OF WIT. 

Dr. Henniker being one day in conversation with that 
celebrated statesman, the Earl of Chatham, amongst 
other questions, was asked, by his lordship, how he de- 
fined wit? — ^** Wit," replied the learned doctor, " is like 
what a pension would be given by your lordship to your 
humble servant, — a good thing well applied.*' 



WHAT A DEBAUCH! 

A pious queen's-man being invited to a ttpread, refused 
the invite, on the ground of the last evening's excesses, — 
when, upon being pressed to tell when and how he had 
spent the previous night, he, with reluctance, confessed 
he had committed a great debaucky inasmuch as he had 
sat up till ten o'clock, and drank titfo hvmpen of jjhmi 
wine: ! 5i/icef, raisin. 



NEW READINGS. 

Every son of Alma Mater has, a primis epheins, appro- 
priated to his own schoolmates the humorous trans- 
lation of the words-— coc^i6t» muris, by cocktailed mice ; 
and not a few have thought that the arma virtimque cano 
Trqja qid primus ab oris, alluded to the archididascalus, 
with his cane for his arms, and his mouth as prim as a 
Trojan's ; but we much question whether the sense of a 
Latin writer was ever more ludicrously misunderstood, 
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(ban in the lectme-room of Chiist Coll^^e, when a deep- 
read freshman rendered the words — ** anteponit temiem 
mdum copioto/* (he prefers a slender diet to an abundant 
one), by ** he places before them a thin man conquered 
fay a stoat ODe," which, when we consider that our au* 
thor was allnding to the manners and customs of the 
ghidiatorsy must cause a smUe. 



EPIGRAMS. 

1. 

Had thy spouse, Dr. Drumstick, been ta*en from thy 

side. 
In the same way that Eve became Adam's fair bride. 
And again by thy side on the bridal bed laid ; 
Though thou couldst not, like Adam, have gallantly said 
'' Thou art fiesh of my flesh/' — ^because flesh thou hast 

none, 
t^ou with truth mighst have said — '^ Thou art bone of 

my bone.' 



»> 



II. 
On the Marriage of a very thin Couple. 

St. Paul has declared that, when persons, though twain. 
Are in wedlock united, one flesh they remain. 
But had he been by, when, like Pharoah*s kine pairing, 
Pr. D — gl-s, of B— n — t, espoused Miss M — nw-r-ng. 
The apostle, no doubt, would have altered his tone, 
And have said, '* These two splinters shall now make 
one bone.'' 
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III. 

On a FetiuMmtre Physician. 

When P-nn-ngt-n for female ills inditeij, 
Studying alone not what, but how he writes, 
The ladies, as his graceful form they scan, 
Cry, with ill-omen'd rapture — " Killing manP* 



IV. 

Oh' a Student hehig put out of Commons^ for mimn^ 

Chapel. 

To fest and pray we are by Scripture taught : 

could I do but either as I ought I 
In both, alas ! I err; my frailty such — 

1 pray too little, and I fast too much« 



PARODIES ON COLLEGE EXAMINATIONS. 

As we commenced the " Facetis " vrith a satirical imi* 
tation of a college examination-paper, we have intro- 
duced three more, from different sources, to wind up 
this part of the volume. 

EXAMINATION I. 

1. Prove, by syllogistic ratiocination, that chalk and 
cheej^ are not one and the same thing — that they are not 

l6 
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idem m genere; and then render an analytical expositioa 
of the composition of chalk, a^d a disqoi^tion syntheti- 
cal on that of cheese. Show, farther, whidi of these 
two kinds of ezposilion it is piobable Aristotle would 
hare adopted in treating such a sahjecL 

2. Demonstrate by induction why it is, that, in his 
expedition into India, Alexander M^us followed his 
nose. 

3. Give the definition of China pig — nomina%, ac^ 
cidentally, physically, and metaphysically. 

4. Convert the two first books of Aristotle's TVeatise 
on Rhetoric into Latin hexameter and pentameter, and 
the third and ibarth books of &e Annals of Tuatos into 
pindarics. ^ 

5. Are you anywhere informed by Herodotos, ^riiich 
wene the thickest, the heads of the Egyptians or the Per- 
sians? 

6. Make a computation of the probable thidcness of 
the e^s of both nations ; and ^en logically demon- 
strate the difference of inches in the skulls of one and 
the other. 

7. Give the Greek appellations of the several terms — 
tea^ coffee, snuff, and tobacco — printer*s devil, leather- 
breeches-maker, steam-packet, double-barrelled gun — 
tag, rag, and bobtail. 

8* Why is it probable that Horace, if he could have 
gotten them, would have worn spectacles? — What was 
his height without his shoes ? — Signify the colour of his 
complexion by two tropes, one metaphor, and three 
similes. 

9. Prove the non-identity of Sylla tfle dictator and 
Scylla the sand-bank; and does not the sea or C make 
aU the difference between them ? 
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10. Translate the folloviring passage from Tag's Ode « 
to Miss Pickle, into a Sapphic stanza, both in Greek 
and Latin : — 

** Not pickled onion, nor yet pickled bean. 
Nor pickled cabbage, either red or green. 
Nor pickted cucumber, nor pickled Chili, 
But my own darling little Picklelilly." 

11. Oxford must, from all antiquity^ have been either 
somewhere or nowhere. Where was it in the time of 
Tarquinius Priscus? If it was nowhere, it surely must 
have been somewhere. Where was it? 

12. Should you, upon consideration, say that the an- 
cients could find the way to their mouths in the dark as 
well as the modems? Do you believe the Athenfims 
wore Wellington-boots, or ate mince-pies at Christmas. 

13.V Mention any instances that occur to you of an- 
cients visiting any part of the United States. Are we 
not to infer, from the frequent occurrence of the word 
ya; in their most celebrated authors, that the Athenians 
were perfectly acquainted with that valuable commo- 
dity? 

14. Trace the derivation of pump from vu^, according 
to the example afforded you of that of bump from Pe^.—^ 
B»;, lomci Boo;, per apocopen Bo;, poetic Bv;, per 
pepper-castop j3w, and per epenthesin Bv/at, hence you 
may easily trace the derivation of pumpkin and humpldn. 

15. State logically how many tails a cat has. 

From these snecimens, however much he may admire 
the erudition they display, the reader will, perhaps, not 
think very favourably of the utility of university examina^ 
tions, but useful they are. The answers \^ould occupy 
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too modi Space ; suffice it, therefore, to say, our com- 
mmiicaiit got off vnA. fljing coloms, the de&ght of his 
connections, and an honour to his house. Hie answ^ 
to the last question, however, amused us so much that 
we cannot refrain from giving it. 

15. State logicaUy how many tails a cat has? — Ans. 
Cats have three tails — no cat has two tails— every cat has 
one tail more than no cat — ergo, every cat hu three 
tails. 

EXAMINATION II. 

1. Give a comparative sketch of the principal Eng- 
lish theatres, with the dates of their erection, and the 
names of the most eminent candle-snuffers at each. What 
were the stage-boxes ? What were the offices of promp- 
ter — ^ballet-master — and scene-shifier? In what part 
of the theatre was the one-shilling gallery ? Distinguish 
accurately between operas and puppet-shows. 

2. Where was Downing Street? Who was prime- 
minister when Cribb defeated Molineux — and where 
did the battle take place ? Explain the terms milling 
— fibbing — cross buttock — ^neck and crop — bang up— 
and— prime. 

3. Give the dates of all the parliaments, from their 
first institution to the period of the hard frost on the 
Thames. In what month of what year was Mr. Abbot 
elected speaker? Why was he called " the little man in 
the toig?*' When the speaker vna out of the chair, where 
was the mace put? 

4. Enumerate the principal houses of call in and about 
London, marking those of the tailors, bricklayers, and 
shoemakers, and stating from what brewery each house 
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was supplied with brown stout. Who ^as the tute- 
lary saint of the shoemakers ? At what time was his 
feast celebrated? Who was St. Swithin? Do you re- 
member any remarkable English proverb respectinghim? 

5. Give a ground-plan of Gilead House. Mention 
the leading, topics of the Guide to Health, with some ac- 
count of thie Anti-Impetigines — ^Daify's !6lixir — Blaine's 
Distemper Powders — Ching's Worm jLozenges — and 
Hooper's Female Pills. 

6. Give characters of Wat lyier^ Jack Cade, and Sir 
Francis Burdett. l^id the latter return from ihe Tower 
by water br land? On what occasion did Mr. Leth- 
bridge's '*hair stand on md?^ Correct die solecism, 
and give the reason of your alteration. 

t. Enumerate ihe roads oh which double toll was taken 
on the Sundays. Did this custom extend to Christmas 
Day and Good Friday? Who was toll-taker at Tyburn 
when Mrs. Brownrigg was executed ? 

8. Distinguish accurately between sculls and oars — 
boat and putot— jadcass and donkey — ganger, excise- 
man, and supervisor— ^pantaloons, trousers, gaiters, and 
overalls. — ^At what place of education were any of these 
forbidden ? Which ? and Why ? 

d. Express the following words in the Lancashire, 
Derbyshire, London, and Exmoor dialects : — bacon — 
poker-^you — ^I— doctor — ^and turnpike-gate. 

10. Mention the principal Coach-inns in London, 
widi a correct list of tiie coaches which set out from the 
Bolt-in-Tun. Where were the chief stands of hackney 
coaches, — and what ws^ die No. of that in which the 
Princess Charlotte drove to Connaught House ? To what 
stand do you suppose this removed after it set her down? 
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1 1 . Give a luociiict account, with dates, of the follow- 
ing persona — ^Belcher — Mr. Waithman — ^Major Caut- 
wright — ^Martin Van ButcheU — and Edmund Henry 
Barker. 

12. Draw a map of the names with the surrounding 
country, marking particularly Wappii^, Blackwall, 
Richmond, and the Isle of Dogs. Distinguish between 
Newcastle-«n-Tyne, and Newcastle-under-Iine — Glou- 
cester and Double Gloucester — and the two Richmonds. 
What celebrated teacher flourished at one of them ?•— and 
who were his most eminent disciples? 

13. Whatwerethevahoussortsofpaperin use amongst 
the English ? To what purpose was iokitedrbroum chiefly 
applied? What was size? Distinguish between this 
and college Sizings, and state the ordinary expense of pa- 
pering a room. 

14. '^ For eveiy one knows little Matt's an M. P." 
Frag. Com. Inc. ap.Mom. Chron. vol. 59, p. 1624. 

What reasons can you assign for the general know- 
ledge of this &ct? Detail, at length, the ceremony of 
chairing a member. What were the hustings? Who 
paid for them ? Explain the abbreviations — Matt. M. P. 
—Tom— Dick— F.R.S.—L.L.D.— and A.S.S. 

15. Whatvras the distinguishing title of the mayors 
of London ? Did any other dty share the honour ? Give 
a list of the mayors of London from Sir Richard Whit- 
tington to Sir William Curtis, with an account of the 
cat of the first, and the weight of the last. What is 
meant by Lord Mayor^s Day ? Describe the Jpotheca- 
riet^ barge, and give some account of marrow-bones and 
cleavers. 

16. When was Spyring and Marsden's Lemon Acid 
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iovented? Distinguish between tfaii and Easential Salt 
of Lemons. Enumerate the principal patentees, espe- 
cially those of liquid blacking. 
17. Scan the following lines — 

But for shaving and tooth-drawing. 
Bleeding, cabbaging^ and sa^iving, 
Dicky Gossip, Dicky Gossip is the man ! 

What is known of the character and history of Dicky 
Gossip? 

EXAMINATION III. 

■ 1. Find the centre of grarity in a leg of mutton, and 
determine with precision how much gravy it ought to 
contain when properly cooked. Is there any difference 
between a leg- and a shoulder? and what? Is it not an 
anomaly to call the fore-leg of a sheep the shoulder^ and 
in what London market did the absurdity originate ? 

2. Describe the difference between a jack-ass and a 
jack-fish; and enumerate the various kinds of jack-asses 
that are to be found in and about the university. 

3. Give an account of the Olympic games, and point 
out the resemblance that there is between them and the 
Olympic Theatre in Wych Street. What street is Wych 
Street, and which is the way to it ? 

4. In what part of London are there the greatest num- 
ber of fools? and vke vend. Are the knaves in office 
more annoying than the knaves out of office? and, if not, 
why not? Give the characters respectively of a lord 
mayor, a meny-Andrew, a prime minister, a bishop, 
and a quack doctor. Mark the difference, if any, be- 
tween them, and show in what they are all just alike. 
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5. WhfiM w?8 Cribb^dieif Hie Imtde of Waterloo was 
fbv^ht; jaubA ^Mi6 ^nras ^ real champion of ^glaiid on 
that memorable day ? 

6. Enumerate the Tarioos iqusJities of Hemy Hviit's 
Matchless Blackings his Roasted Com, and his quondam 
friend Cobbett^s History of the Reformation. Analyse 
the three, and say ^vhich should be taken internally, and 
which applied esctemally, and why? 

7. Give an account of the Epping Hunt on an Easter 
Monday, and explain the reason why the horses generally 
go a great many more miles than their riders; also, 
why the cockneys so often indulge in their propensity 
for stag-hunting, when it is notorious that they are them- 
selves properly classed under the head of homed aidmals 
in the best treatises on natural history. 

8. Determine what it was t^t Piping Tom o€ Co- 
ventry wished to see. Having found ^at out, ascertain 
whettfer the rays from that focus of attraction weie too 
dazzling for bis optic nerves, or wbc^r excessive strain, 
iag of his eyeballs occasioned his Uindness ? 

9. Give the diameter, and then find the cuiCumfel»iice, 
of' Mr. Green's new bidloon. Having cortectly ascer^ 
tained these, show why Miss Stocks was found on her 
back and Mr. Harris on his face witen they so m^xln* 
nately, and &taHy for H., descended near "Croyddtu 
Determine, also, whether it was on the princi^ of ei&- 
pansion or compression that the Mscident took place, 
and how many feet distant from the eabrth the aeronanti 
were when Miss Stocks put the glass (of brandy to her 
Hps. 

10. ^ame the principal bankin^houses in London, 
and give a general description of all the parish beadles 
within the bills of mortality. Repeat the observaftiotHS 
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ipiade bgr Sir Rio^atd Sum to ]kf ich«tel O'Shauneasy, the 
cobbler, when he was laJceii to Boyjf Slroet iior making a 
Up-Stone of his wife's head. Show the connection be- 
tween eadi of these pcoftositions, and say in what parti- 
enlarft they vaiy. 

11. AVhy should Harriette Wilson, Miss Foote, and 
the Princess Olive be considered of *more consequence 
than ladies of quality generally? What qualities do 
ladies of quality generally possess ? ^ and what is the dif- 
ference between a lady of rank and a rank lady ? 

12. Where is Covent Garden ^tuate, and what flow- 
ers thrive best there ? Upon what principle is it that the 
productions reared in the neighbourhood of this cele- 
brated garden delight in hot beds, and yet come to ma- 
turity without being forced ? 

13. Where did Parson Irving come from before he 
came from Scotland, and where is he likely to go to if he 
continues to go on in the way he is going ? Determine 
how nearly he is related to Dr. £ady, and what degree 
of affinity subsists between them and tlie Rev. Alexan- 
der Fletcher? 

14. What is the difference between a dentist, a den- 
tist-surgeon, and a tooth-drawer ? Which of these \S the 
Chevalier Ruspini, which Dr. Bew, of Brighton, and 
which Mr. Hartrey, of Hayes Court ? Show that the two 
foraier are entitled to a guinea, although the last receives 
only a shilling per tooth, in consequence of the infinitely 
greater trouble they take in the performance of ^eir task ! 

15. Describe the different kinds of breeches that are at 
present worn by the English. Name the tailor that made 
the iirst pair, and determine with accuracy how much 
more double-nulled kerseymere it takes to make a pair 

m2 



1M FACETIJE CANTABBIGtEVSte*' 

of Wellington trousers for Lord Nugent than would be* 
necessary for the Achilles in Hyde Parte. 

16. What reasons can you assign for the necessity of 
having one leg or the other always foremost when walk- 
ing ( and, having proved that a man can step a yard at a 
time, ascertain how &r he can reach in a hop, step» and 
a jump. 

17. Scan the following lines, and then translate them 
into Latin hexameters : 

^ High diddle diddle! 
The cat and the fiddle, 
The cow jumped over the moon !" 

In what quarter was the moon when the cow jumped 
over her ? Was it an Aldemey or a Welsh cow ? State, 
also, whether she descended on her legs after her extraor- 
dinary leap, and in what parish she fell. 

18. When was April FoolVDay first observed? Who 
is the first April fool upon record ? What city had the 
honour of inventing bug-traps? Of what size were the 
fleas which Sir Joseph Banks mistook for lobsters, and 
how much salt did he put in the saucepan, whien he 
boiled them .' If one flea can skip a mile in an hour, 
in what time would a million of fleas draw the mail-coach 
fi'om London to Bath? 

19. Enumerate the diflerent figures of speech made 
use of by the late Lord Londonderry, and state pre- 
cisely what sort of figure his lordship cut, when he stood 
prostrate before the House, and spoke of his funda- 
mental features ? Where was Mr. Canning at that time ? 
What honourable member was it that turned his back 
upon himself, and in what manner did he effect so 
novel a position^ 
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{Original^ printed in the Brighton Magazine.) 



CAMBRIDGE PARTIES, 



LETTER I. 
WATEn-FAUTIES. 



Dear —^y — There is no period of a man's existence, 
it is generally observed, to which, in the retrospection of 
days gone by, he recurs with such pecutiar feelings of sa- 
tisfaction, as the three years passed at the university : — 
often, amid Ae troubles and vexations of maturer life, 
will he sigh to reflect upon the times when his whole 
cares, if cares be had, consisted in rising on a cold frosty 
morning for lectures, learning an imposition for the proc- 
tors, or leaving a wine-party for t^pel ; and I doubt 
•whether (unless in the felicitous era of the honey-moon) 
he would not joyfully resign his present prospects, could 
lie once more, with cap and gown, take his place among 
(f>e undergraduates of the university. As a memento, 
therefore, of past happiness, and showing the difference 
of what was, and what is, I have thought that " Letters 
from •Cambridge," elucidating its present manners and 
customs, %Dould be interesting to you, and mififtt be to 
others ; at any rate I shall amuse myself, and with us, 
you know, amusement is a main object. 
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You will think a description of '^ Water-Parties,'^ at 
this time of the year, a curious commencement of my cor- 
respondence; but the &ct is, that, owing to the late ex- 
treme mildness of the weather, they have been more fine- 
quent during this last month than at any former peri«xl 
of my residence. Both from the pleasure I have for- 
merly enjoyed in them with you, and from being well as- 
sured they are parties which give the most £iivourable idea 
of Cambridge character and Cambridge manners, I have 
resolved to commence with them. At breakfatt-partiesj 
some men are not quite awake; with others, the 
thoughts of lectures intrude; at iane-fartia^ reserve is 
not always thrown off till the wine has begun to take ef- 
f«t; and, at ntpper-fortieSj ** I must be in before ttodue, 
or f shall be hmkd yp before the master;^ — ** I must go 
home to pr^)arefor lectures ;" — " Fm d d deepy ;" — 
*' WeU, good night, oldbojf/ I must get up earhf UMnor- 
row, to hunt ;" — ^are continually grating upon our ears, 
and marring our comfort. But in water-parties there 
is no drawback of this sort. The men who form it are in 
general well acquainted, have a day of comparative 
idleness before them (in itself peculiarly pleasant, by the 
by), and are previously resolved to be social and jolly; 
to blow care to the winds; to be happy ; and, as far as 
they can, to make happy. 

Under the influence of such feelings, a party of us, 
consisting of S — , K — , and G — > of Christ's College ; 
H — , of Clare; B — ^, of Pembroke; C — ^, of Jesus; I—, 
of Trinity, and myself, sallied out on one of the finest 
days of last week, to man the Glory, a six-oared boat of 
Cross's. It was a most lovely morning, — 

^< The sun was in the heavens, and joy on earth," 
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FflW of ufy I believe, thougbt much about the sun, but 
*• the joy on eaxth'^'we/eU; though, like Larobro, we 
were not philosophers enough to stop and inquire the 
reason. As we rowed in a leisurely way down the 
stream, this joy was manifested in various ways, by va- 
rious characters. B — gave vent to his feelings in a 
poetical efiusion: — 

** Once more upon the waters — ^yet once more— 
And the waves bound beneath me, like a steed 
That knows its rider/' 

Lord Byron was npw handed from one to the other in 
very fine style ; from K — , G— , and I—, I remarked, 
among others, the following strains : — 

K — /' How gloriously her gallaut course she goes! 

She walks the waters tike a thing of life. 
And seems to dare the elements to strife. 
Who would not brave the battle-fire — the wreck- 
To move the monarch of her peopled deck?*' 

G — ," Oh ! who can tell, save he whose heart hath tried. 
And danced in triumph o'er the waters wide*. 
The exulting sense — the pulse's maddening play. 
That thrills the wanderer of that trackless way?'' 

We could see, by the shrewd mathematical face with 
which H — was regarding the blade of his oar, that any 
thing but poetry occupied his attention ; he was, in fact, 
enumerating the number of strokes given in "t"; and 

• Not over wide, by the by. 
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the newly acquired vMocity after each impulse. C-^ 
was latfaer offended at his observing, he had fomd it, on 
caknlatioaf pretty much the same whether C — piiUed 
or not. 

S— ' began to spout Viigil; but this was voted a bore» 
as there were one or two in tiie company who might not 
understand it. For my part, I moralized ; but had go* 
no £surther than '* immortal man/' when my meditations 
were interrupted by an ^* unhallowed sound" of sii^Dg. 
S — f determined not to be outdone in noiae, bad got hc^d 
of the poor Canadian boatrsbng, and was giving tongue 
most gloriously in conjunction with C — , and, therefore, 
lendii^ my assbtance, we came the ^ row^ part both 
widi arms and voices very gaily. 

Loud was the laughter after each effusion, and num- 
berless the jests which were passed; I should like to 
transcribe some of these for your edification, but, unfor- 
tunately, I am not quite sure they would have so good 
an appearance in print. Our feelings were then very un- 
critical. A bad pun may create a laugh, and a good 
one could do no more; however, this must be the sub- 
ject of a future paper, and lol while I am tarrying with 
you, our boat has arrived at Chesterton locks. 

* " HerCy S — , you Ckristian son of a gun f Come and 

* You and others may complain tiiat^in the dialogues or 
exclamations, here and elisewhere inserted, there is neither 
wit, delicacy, nor elegance. To this 1 can only answer, that 
a conversatioD, composed of these ingredients, would seem 
either pedantic, or inconsistent with the characters of Cam- 
bridgemen. As this is a most true account of the party, and 
1 have insert!^ nothing which did not actually occor, nei- 
ther would I put down an exclamation that was not ac- 
tually made. 
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apply ymar fid catca$$ to thi$ lodt?* ^ Tkali^t y»ar toft J' 
** T— , ttdtecm^rftkatm-, itikipUliUmUcftlKrul-- 
lucks.*' ** Here, ghe me the boai-hMk, aud keep off the 
sider *• By jingo, here'e F— /' " Fct^ Pm adound- 
edr *'W^,F'-',fmfiittkniinimkm! WkHtht plague 
can have broi^ht you from ywt iinee mtd ceetMe, io come 
rambling upon this ' vfide wide sea V Yonire reading hy- 
drdet&Hei, I ktippoie, and teatU to take apruetieal obterva- 
tkmtfihe mthfts ^hod^eakdftuud»!--WeM! Mmdytm 
d&iCt mke h f^^tkd iltostration of H ; for eomeiwm 
the§e siud bediee wUiJM the bottwn,yo» ibiow/' *^ Yoh 
impudetU tUtff n*itfipomt * U rit bien q*^ rk k ekrmer.' 
Ipropkeby you*U be heartily dtk xf yomr motims, at haU 
th^ae of the (mUTf b^fbte yowget fat ; /or ifyoahckjb^ 
waNl ym will c^ftKtve a party in the Stag^ rating on their 
aar^ aiidwaiiihgyikorier to ^myoutheben^tfagood 
eweating-^eo look to lit'* ^* The DevU they are / comcy my^ 
b(^f have u regard tb your characters.'' ** H-^^ give the 
stroke:' *^Tk(Anjmdo:' "* OooA4fy,pnfes9or:' '* Go 
a:' ** Now we are even,** ** Incmebite ream," 

" Away tre go, and iivhat care we 
For tumults, tteaso&s, or fot wars ; 
We are as calm in our deliglvt, 
As is the crescent moon so bright 
Amid the scattered sA:s^r' 

Not quite so calm, though, either ! I must o«vii, I 
soon began, as F — predicted, to grow treaiy «f tbese 
quick motions, and tvould rather have been meditating 
upon the fine effect with Lord Byron, than partaking in 
this calm and gentle exercise :^— 
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'^ Bj he areni it is a splendid u^ to 
(For one who badi no part — no digging there). 
The rind ooats of miz'd embraideiy. 
The oan whidi glitter in die son's farig^ ^are ; 
How gallantlj the boatsmen bend and lisey - 
And bend a^^aiUy toad yelling in the laoey" &c 

Having kept together, boat and boat, for upwards of a 
mile, some fears came across me that we mi§^ go on 
ad k^nitum, — and, feding that my strength would.' not 
proceed in die same ratio, I thoi^ properto gi?e a few 
small hints on the subject of dropping the contest. ** I 
think we art great atte$fcr Una fagging o a r iefa e i .** No 
corresponding effect; the men determined to be asses. 
^ If$ a deoUish uagaUlema^ thmg to tweai aundoes m 
tkk fnanmer^ like hargemenr All in vain. ** Bang U, 
T^f you've got no pluck t puU aw/nfy wy hearty P* On 
we went, at the rate of at least twenty miles an hour, all 
lor glory, when, fortunately for me, just at this critical 
lime, a poor wight in a canoe, who, I dare say, thought 
it ereiy wit as ungentlemanly as I did to row so fiist, un- 
able to clear both boats in time, was very neatly run 
down by us. There were really many of our part^ who 
were so inhumane as to wish to leave him to sink or 
swim ; but I very magnanimously prevailed upon them 
to row back to his assistance. It was a long time before 
we could persuade the poor fellow he was not drowned; 
and, when this was effected, he was so pleased, that he 
forgot to row us for upsetting him, but seemed half in- 
clined to thank us for the honour we had done him. I 
doubt not, though, that, when he came to himself, he 
would begin to question the propriety of our conduct, an^ 
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send a few blessings after us. Uninjured by these, we 
gallantly pursued our course, although the Stag was too 
xnuch a-head to give us hopes of overtaking it. It was 
safe now to exclaim, — ** How very unfortunate / we were 
jtat heaiwg them ! blow ourfiiendqf the canoe P* Nor 
^^ere any of us at all sparing of such exclamations. ^ We 
could gain from the burden of our antagonist's song, that 
they modestly ascribed to their boat the honour of ^vic- 
tory: — 

'^ Merrily, merrily, goes ike bark ! 
Before the gale she bounds ; 
So bounds the dolphin from the shark. 
Or the deer before the hounds." 

Now our boat had already glory enough. We, there 
fore, thought proper to assume the present merit to our 
selves ; and, as the staggites did not seem inclined to raise 
the " io triumph^" of victory, we lifted up our voices in 
the famous boat-song from the Lady of the Lake : — 

** Hark to the chief who in triumph advances, 
Honour*d and blessed be the evergreen pine,'' &c« 

After *' p** strokes (where p is very small), we bore down 
majestically upon Backsbite, and airived " t" after our 
opponents. They of the Stag, having eyed us askance a 
bit, passed through the locks, while we remained sta- 
tionary to feed. 

The beauty of the River Cam at this point is of that 
species which is, in general, peculiar to the rivers of a 
flat country, in their departure from the haunts of men, 
and approach to the inmieftsurable main. Although 
Backsbite is only three miles and-a-half distant from 
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Cambridgey it is yet safficientiy remote to have loal k^ 
more civilized features, and to have approached to the 
wM and fenny beauty of sear^opioquity. For the last 
Bule, IB approachini^ Backsbke, little more meets the 
^# than beds of osiers on one bank, and an almost in* 
terminable waste on the other, broken oocaaionally by 
wiDows, which seem heartUy tired of their situation; or 
by a village church in the distance, which does not in- 
spire the same feeling, only because it is connected with 
better things; and which, '* as it points evermore with its 
silent finger to heaven,** resemUes a beacon-fire in a 
storm, bt an ark in the waters. In ^ring, however, 
when this waste hath acquired a yellow mantle*, and the 
osier beds a green one, the scene is far from being devoid 
of attraction. I am very much inclined to think it was the 
str&iog appearance of these osiers at one point in the 
fiver, which fijst suggested Ixifd Byron's compaiisou in 
the " Bride of Abydos :"^ 

^^ As the stream late concealed 

Bf the fringe of the willows, 
When it rushes reveal'd 

In the light of its billows ; 
As the bolt bursts on high 

From the black doud that bound it, 
flashed the soul of that.eye. 

Through the long lashes ramdift.*' 

In front of a house of public .entectainffloit which 

* The lens appear quite yellow in spring, fromifae quan> 
tity of cowslips, buttercups, te. which sprisg op with the 
turf. 
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staticb &a Btfdkdite locks, is a smalX paddock ^here the 
smobs assemble to r&g^e ihemselves in summery and 
"whichy till the dinner we had brought with us was pr«« 
pciredy was destined to form the theatre of our gambols* 
It was not difficult to find an amusemafit for men deter- 
mined lo be amused ; in a moment we were all engaged 
in exhibiting our agility at leap-&Qg> or in leaping the 
bar; Had soon after in a game of quoits for the damage 
of the party. 

Theie are some who might perhaps smile with eon- 
teispt at tile idea of a party of young men amusing 
themselves by playing at leap-frog, bat there are also 
ethers who would consider this very circumstance as a 
tiataral exemplification of joyful feelings that would not 
be controlled. Those would merely look to the agility of 
limb; thesef--4o '* the freshness of the heart!'' 

I &ncy that you are at this {dace about exclaiming 
with Sir P. Teazle, ^' Oh, damn your sentiment/' And 
my companions, indeed, having just concluded their 
game, are making such a confounded noise, that, if I 
wish any dinner, I must day this iMiide at piesent and at* 
tend them. 

" Suegtt^Il^uUir case (ffioorT 

<< jfsd^ B-^ykmoereytnti^Jurdimiirl damn the eg- 
penseT* 

" Mdha, ymduip! u darner nea^r '' Tet, mr." 

** 'Diendeml take ike hindmattT 

I Aaokd protract diis letter to a most 4ancoDscionable 
ieng^wtsreltojedatehowmuoh we ate, iam^ed, and 
talked. I will thank you, therefore, to imagine whatever 
yoQ ple«se(so that it be good), and to suppose us once 
more re-embarking in the Glory. 

"-New then/ — off she goes,'^ " €ro your rigSy my 
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kyf .*' And as, with a dgar in my moadi, I had jvst 
quietly taken mj place ai the hdm, I was no kmger 
badLward in exbortations and lepiobations of their lazi- 
ness; but roared oat,— '^Sov, hrothen^ ramy Ae sfrent 
rwiff fast,** till tfaor ean, or at least my lungs, were 
heartily tired. In our progien op the stream, our boat, 
to a spectator from ihe bank, must have had a remark- 
ably fine effect. Owing, I suppose, to the wine and 
malt (whose potency was so visible upon some, thatG — 
and S — invaiiably missed the water), the crabs and 
backslid ings were so infinite, that it must have been con* 
fidently imagined we were impelled by a small steam- 
engine, of which I was chimney; and that the oars were 
merely put out for the sake of the picturesque. And 
thus ^e ludicrous appearance was somewhat the same 
as that of Leporello in Don Giovanni, who mediani- 
cally moves his limbs in the action of swimming, al- 
though he is, in reality, carried along on terra Jirma, 

Having advanced at the rate of a mile in three quar- 
ters of an hour, we overtook a long string of barges, 
which, after the £atshion in this county, were towed up 
the stream by two or three horses, with the appropriate 
animals upon them, leaving a complement <^ four or five 
men to manage the craft. As they kept the middle of the 
river, and left us litde space for the use of our oars, we 
vainly made several attempts to stem the current which 
ran violently by their side, and to shoot before their l6ng 
file. Now, Cambridge-men, be it known, are migli^ly 
fond of having their own way*. Some irascible feelings 

* M. B. This feature ofcharacterii generally perceptible 
in undergraduates, only when they are in the right. But 
•ome of them, when they grow older,— for instance, when 
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"were, tiier efore, I am eprnpelled to say, made mamfint 
upon the occasion. As to myself, as I make it a rale 
never to be in a passion, I mightily enjoyed the contrast 
of fire on one side, and ice on the other. Here, one old 
bargee, without deigning to attend to us, bu^ly employed 
himself in haranguing his horses in the bargee lingo, 
.which I'll be hanged if any but the brute animals could 
ever understand. Another, with a face of the most im- 
perturbable calmness, was leaning upon the tiller, and 
staring as he smoked his pipe, with the greatest uncon- 
cern, both at us and our efforts ; a third, in reply to our 
swearing and blustering, derided us wilh '^ dom it, you 
dorCt pooly'—fod axoayP Cambridge blood could bear 
no more; rhetoric was vain, and patience vainer; the 
barges were boarded and the helm usurped, and, ajs they 
were so impudent as to aver they were the better steerers, 
we were under the disagreeable necessity of Cutting their 
ropes, and then left them, flattering ourselves we had 
effectually roused Ihem from their lethargic calmness, 
and reversed the fire and ice. I will not say that a black 
eye or so was not the consequence of this skirmisji, but 
this only served to aihance the pleasure; it sobered 
some^ and roused others; so that, in the midst of jests of 
'^ black ieyes and rainbows," &c. all in the Byronite 
style, we proceeded at a very respectable rate towards 
Cunbridge. 

It was half-past five, and some of the diapel bells were 
ring^g, as we arrived at Barnwell Pool, which is dis- 
tant half a mile from the univeisity. It might have 

thqr become fellowi, ftc. are not very particular about the 
right or wnmgy but wiU have thdr way, because, as liord 
B.saysytheynuty. 

N 
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to a ciiDal obsenper, diat our fediiigB were now 
fntty modi Ae atme as at oar passiiig die same spot 
aooie hoan beftxe; bat ten wen aboaome mioBler 
diodes fiooi windi a difiereDt lesidt might be deduced* 
We were sdll sm oem d y bappy, bat die manifestation of 
diat happineaB was dumged : diis was, in the first place, 
apparent horn the duoaoler of oar soogs. In place of 
oar^Rowy Biodwn,row,''and ^Mem]y,niemlyrang 
tke BdlSy'' wbidi we bad sported so gaily in die mom- 
ingy oar voioes were engaged in singing, widi great pa- 
dKMy ^lliose Evening BeUs,'' and soeb-like mebndioly 
ditties. G'— — y in die mean time, was employed in pa- 
rodying a passage finim Parisina; and he had nearly 
dispelled die potibetic fedings induced by die ^ Evening 
Sells,'' ficom die langh whidi itcaoaed:— 

'<The diapel bdb are ringing 
Bodi moumfiilly and dow^ 
2b die grey roond tonet smnging, 
Widi a •deep aoondy to and firo ; 
Heavily to die heart they go— 
Haik ! the men are idngingy 
For the fadls, widi notes of woe, 
They've often caned for dunning so.'' 

In die next place our regard was averted fiNim oarw 
sdves and our boat, to the beauties of eve, and of die 
sonounding scenery. 

It vras one of tfaoee transcendent evenings, which, 
while firom their veiy singularity at this time of die year, 
they appear mcne lovdy, must necessarily send to die 
Jiieart the feding of summer. Tlie sun was about setting 
bdund ^he majestic walls of King's College Chapel (a 
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fit Ksdng-plaee for sudia ddty), and, ere he flttik to re- 
pose, threw apon Ae waten a long line of liquid light, 
ivhich, — 

'^ Unquendied, and glowing, appears to glide 
like a lava-stream through the daiker tide.'' 

AH nature was in harmony: — 

** Hiere was not wind enough to twirl 
Hie one red leaf, the last of its clan, 
That dances as often as dance it can ; 
Hanging so light, and hanging so high, 
On the topmost twig that looks up at the sky." 

And while, ** in glorious sympathy with suns that set,'' 
we felt— 

^^The softness of the hour 
Steal on the heart as dew along the flower/' 

It is natural that our attention should also be directed 
to the objects which that sun now beautified. 

Hie ri^t bank of the river was firinged ^ith its con- 
stant willows ; and on the left the undulating turf, the 
broken state of the ground, and the appearance of ** ru- 
ined ruins" in the background, told that, in years past, 
this spot had been the residence of other beings ; but be- 
ings as quiet and innocent as the sheep which now fc^ 
there. lUs ground had formerly been the site of Bam- 
well Nunneiy. In my usual manner, I felt very much 
inclined to moralize on the fete of the pale melancholy 
gills who once walked and prayed there. But, unfortu- 
nately for my sentimental ideas, I heard H — and B— 
in a violent dispute on a calculation of the odds against 

n2 
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these san^'pale giris lemainiDg nans ibr one week, sup- 
posmg the xnumery still to exist. Hiey at last came to 
a conclusion ; bat the odds were so enonnous, tiiat I 
am afraid to renture on inserting diem here ; leat our 
mathematical talents should be questioned by some, who 
know not, so well as you or I, that in beii^^ — 

^* Hie first to scale a lady's bowery** 

some Cambridge men would not yidd to any Don Juan 
that ever existed. 

But the sun shed his parting gloiylfais evening on the 
heaving mound, as sweetly as ever he did in times of 
, yore. And long may it be, before, on the spot where 
these g^fle creatnres lifted up tiieir innooentboes to 
gaze on his departure, he shall smile on houses idioae 
inhabitants, moddng the purity of a life they could not 
imitate, and laughing at the fedings they eoiddxiot com- 
prehend, will look equally upon his rise, meridian splen- 
dour, or decline, — 

** Wi&out the reverence and the rapture due 
To that which keeps all earth from being as fragile 
As I am in this form.'' 

If you are not inclined to come the Sir P. Teazk part 
again, my boat-friends are. In my ecstasy, I unfortu- 
nately turned the rudder the wrong way, and made a sort 
of a tack — 

« Holloa, r— , what thedevUare youatl^—^^ Oh! m 
the heroics.** 

" Wellf throw them off at present, or yowr loi^ face 
may infeci tts,^'-<md K— begins to lo<^ pathetic J*^ 
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'' Come, lefs at least go in in ityk.*' 

And this I believe we did : for, though I certainly per- 
ceived one or two gownsmen laughing, yet, to counter- 
balance this, old Cross put on a mostinsinuating smile, 
suid told us we ** kim in toaU,^ I dare say he was right. 

The day, commenced in merriment, was concluded in 
noise, and if we any of us retired sober to bed, it was 
not the fault of S — 's claret. — ^Well, adieu, I'm very tired 
of this long prosy letter, and if you are not the same, it 
is only because you were long ago asleep. Believe me, 
when you awak% 

Your sincere and affectionate friend. 



Cambridge, March 6th, 1822. 
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LETTER II. 
BREAKFAST-PARTIES. 

Dbae South, — ^DifferiDg so imfemininely^ so mathe- 
matically, and so classically, from all other societies to 
which, in contra-distinction, the epithet of toorldfy may 
be applied, Cambridge and Oxford may well be const* 
dered as two rival and independent states — the Athens 
and Sparta of our northern clime.* The consequent dis- 
similarity of their manners and customs has often made 
it wonderful to me, that we can nowhere find any regu- 
lar and £uniliar sketches of Cambridge or Oxford life. 
Unwilling to inquire whether want of interest might 
not be one of the causes which produced this, it followed 
immediately horn this wonder that, partly for the sake 
of amusement to myself, partly from an idea that some 
small portion might be imparted to others, — I myself 
commenced a series of letters descriptive of the scenes 
in which I had been a participator.; and of which I had 
been somewhat of a sentimental, somewhat of a philoso- 
phical, observer. I thought that the ladies* man might 
|>e curious to learn how we contrived to exist, ^hen no 

* 1 was lately reading an old MSS. book of Prophecies 
(or, rather, no prophecies, since I could have predicted as 
much), which wisely foretold, that this rivalry would cease, 
and one of the universities obtain an univenally acknow- 
ledged superiority; when either Johnian puns should as- 
sume the complexion of Attic wit, or Oxford integrity, of 
Spartan probity— two events equally likely to happen. 
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Ibiig6r basking in the lilid-inspiring beams of fenial« 
beauty : flattering none, with none to lewahl our flattery ; 
adoring nonoi with none to sinile on our adoration : that 
the man of the world might wish to know what were the 
petty objects of our pet^ ambition, and the light amnse- 
ments of our lighter houn ; with few to own as masters^ 
and little law to foUow, but that of our own imaginations! 
I thought that the young and gay expectant of cottegtt 
pleasures might joy, while perusing my letters, in the 
anticipation of days to come ; the mature inheritor of 
cares give a n^ for days gone by ; and the gray-headed 
tenant of the elbow-chair, lamenting that, — 

^ Old times are changed, old mannecs gone,'' 

might relate the different scenes of his college life ; and, 
exulting that there were happily no such doings in his 
time, might stamp his lamentations on the degeneracy of 
the rising generation, by the weight of reverenoeand au- 
thority which results from the awAil shake of his old 
white hairs. 

Such motives produced my last letter to you in the 
Brighion; but why they should not have been strong 
enough to elicit another, I cannot so well answer. Per- 
haps I was not pleased with my ^ Water-Parties ;** per- 
haps it pleased not some odiers of my acquaintance; 
perhaps I saw in the writer of the *^ Long Vacation,'' 
one who, with an abler pen than mine, would save me 
the trouble of any farther concern about it It is of lit- 
tle use adding any more peihapses, since they have all 
proved ineffectual against your remonstrances. And so, 
dear South, I send you my second letter. 

You will perceive that^ in the sentimental part of the 
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ebancter I hare aswimfd unto myself^ I am still indined 
to lock upon the innocent and blameless part of Camr 
bridge life ; and, while I can yet linger around the ligbt, 
am unwiQiDg to throw up the darker shades. I present 
things exactly as they are, but take tiie liberty of choos- 
ijo% what the things shall be which I first present. Here- 
after, perhaps, when I come to write on other topics, it 
may be wished that I had presented things as they are 
not-^bnt of this anon. — 

I continue, therefore, with a description of those par- 
ties which all will equally allow should be disposed of at 
the beginning of the day, but of which beginning itself 
all are not so well agreed ; some placing it at the actual 
dawn, some a litde later, and more at noon-day; — 
the gayer part of the community dating from the lat- 
ter, an hour before, or an hour s^r, according to the 
particular influence of sleep upcm their eyes ; the read- 
ing part, and those to whom an imposition from tiie 
dean, or a gratuitous lecture from the tutor, would be ra- 
ther inccmyenient, maintaining the pre-eminence of the 
former. Though ranking myself distinctly under neitho' 
head, I choose, at times, to assume all the agree- 
ables of both ; and^ finding a card on my table, 

J « T ^n, Trin. Coll. * ^ 

c << Breakfiat. Friday, 11 o'clock." S I hesiuted 
not to accept the invitation, although a breakfast-party, 
except for tiie amusements of the day which sometimes 
follow it, is, in its regular Cambridge meaning, a ** style 
of thing which is my aversion.'' 

Breakfiist-^)arties are, indeed, of all others, the most 
insufferably stupid. A company of men, some of whom 
know one anodier, perhaps ; some vfhoae cups are ac- 
quainted; and others who have no more than seen one 
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anodier^s hce or gown; reading men and non-reading; 
mathematicians and fox-hunters ; classics and coachmen; 
Olympic charioteers in theory, and four-in-hand whips 
in practice ; crack emphf^ttles^ and full bottles cracked ; 
shining stars and will-o'-the wisps : all may meet toge- 
ther in one common room, differing in opinions, man- 
neirs, and tastes ; and only agreeing in the one common 
pmnt of eating. In this particular, indeed, there is no 
lack of entertainment: toast and muffins, ham and 
tongue, ducks and fowls, sausages and bee&teaks, red 
herrings and anchovies, pigeon pies and veal pies, snipes 
and wigeons, &c. &c., hot and cold, all vie with one 
another in most interesting and amiable profusion ; and 
only yield in incongruity to the drinkables : chocolate, 
coffee, cocoa, tea, ale, porter, soda-water, and, in some 
instances, different sorts of wines*. 

Such were the animate objects (fifteen in number, let 
be dogs, &c.), and such the inanimate (extending ad n.)? 
which met my view on entering T— ^-n's room, at half - 

* To write this descriptiou for you aloue would be some- 
thing like sending coals to Newcastle ; but I am in hopes 
that the sweet Brighton belky as she sips her chocolate in 
bed, will deign to inquire how we manage these things at 
Cambridge. — Break&st-parties, I must also tell her, are ge- 
nerally considered the most popular of our entertainments. 
iThe reading men patronize them because they take up least 
time ; the non-reading men because they lead to other 
amusements ^ the Simeonite, because, from their very na- 
ture, they cannot be so objectionable as some others 3 the 
economist, because, being obliged to have some party, they* 
are the least expensive. Some patronize them from conve- 
nience, others from choice, and others because they must 
have parties all day lon^. 
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past eleven, on the Friday. — (You remember T a : 

just the same hearty blade as ever-— by the by, wiiat 
think you of T ^n in love?— &ct, 'pon honour ! 

^ Htn'Mateai'-chocolate or oofikeV* fcc. 
When those of the par^ whom I knew had asked me 
the usual number of questions, of how long I had been 
up, &c., and those whom I did not know, had given 
the usual inspection to my dress, appearance, &c., I was 
allowed to take my co£RBe and fowl in peace, and the ge- 
neral conversation, which my presence had for the mo- 
ment interrupted, was resumed. 

Horses and dogs, Newmarket and Melton hunt, stage- 
coaches and tandems, were severally, at the lower end of 
the table, the interesting topics of conversation. 

P. then bet his horse for a race against Q.'s ; and Q. 
was astonished at his presumption. X. handed his f^te 
for a snipe, and was ready to bet a wager he killed five 
snipes out of six. Y. laughed at X., and offered to go 
to the fons that very morning for a trial. An unfortu- 
nate Johnian made a pun; but I could only hearthc 
groans which followed it. 

At the upper end of the table, occasionally interrupted 
by the vociferations of the lower, or by the pressing in- 
stances of our host to eat, the merits of the different col- 
leges were discussed; — the laxity of some — the discipline 
of others — ^the comparative strictness of lecturers or ea- 
siness of deans. 

The conclusion seemed to be, that Trinity might do 
very well for those humdrums who patroniied leaming, 
but that, indisputably, ChrisVs was, in general, the sort 
of thing for a college. The mild and dignified urbanity 
of its master — the good fellowship of its fellows — ^tiie gay 
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and getttlemanly character of the undergradhiates — ail re* 
ceived their due praise. 

Jpropoi to masters, W ■■ d begged pafdon of the 

Trinitarians, but could not help d g the whole race 

of *^ Milk and Waters.'' Herai^n, the Wofdsworthi- 
ans looked milk-and-watery. 

Consequent to this ensued a discussion on poets, in 
which also some at the lower end joined. 

ft c maintained that Percy Bysshe Shelley was 

utterly unintelligible : some thought differently; some 
thought it was very likely he mig^t be ; and some did 
not think at all. « 

J ^f said that, for his part, he thought Barry Com« 

wall a devil of a good old chonck. Many seemed at 
fault; and one poor little gentleman, who had found 
some difficulty in learning what we were talking about, 
ventured to ask upon what branches of mathematics the 
last^mentioned gentleman had written, and whether Mr. 
J ^f thought him equal to Whewell or Peacock ? 

I, for my part, did just about the same as others, and 
talked as much sense or nonsense, which you please, as 
I conveniently could. 

An awful pause in the whole conversation, soon after, 
indicated the conclusion of the first whet. This was at 
length broken, by an exclamation of S — ^r*s — 

** C—ki you reprobateJ where the devU were you last 
night-— wfy came you not to my rooms, as agreed?*' 

*' CofdcTnt find my way, i*faith'-'<ompletefy greased: 

never so drunk m niy l^e. Dined with B of tHnity 

—eighteen bottles of claret among seven of us, let be Chamn 
pagne. Set out Joryour rooms— found myself in bed this 
moming^-'clothes covered with mud — minus cap and gown 
-^received a polite message from the proctor, that he should 



188 CAICBAIDCE PABTI£S< 

be happtf to tee me thU mornings at half past ten. IjM 
me he did me the honour to see me home kut mght'—^found 
me devil knows where : gave me two hundred Iwes tif Bo- 
met to learn — hoped he woukCnt think of such a thing: 
told him I coukPnt learn them, AU iny eye — tq) to a irkk 
— blow, him /" — 

Here followed, of coune, a general coQiparison of ad- 
ventures with masters, tutors, deans, duns, snobs, &e« 
Some had been nabb'd at Barnwell, and some had given 
the proctor leg-bail; some had thrashed the bull-dogs, 
and some had bribed them. Some had got their heads 
broken by snobs, and some had broken snobs' heads. 
Some had written impositions, but not given thesi up, 
and some had given them up without having written 
.them, &c. &c. 

Again an attack was made upon the eatables, while 
the continual exclamations, ^' Cursed good drink this/" — 
'* Wholesome lapP' &c., told, that the ale, poiter, &c., 
were rapidly approaching to the evanescent state of va- 
nishing fractions. 

At length, the thoughts of Hall, and the reflection that 
it would be quite as well not to be seen drunk in the 
morning, seemed to have their due effects. The men 
lounged back upon their chairs or sofe; and a lazy sort 
of silence ensued, only broken by the occasional civilities 
of the break&st-table, 

" What! aground? M '' 

" You ma^stnf tbatf--r€gularfy floored r' 

" And you too, i— " 

" Yes,-^done up; — shall cut HaU to-day, — have had 
such a good blow-out here^ 

When these sort of interjections had also ceased, and 
the men began to feel they must do something more 
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than lounge upon the sofa all day, several amusements for 
the day were proposed, and, among the rest, a water-par^. 

** Talking of water-partieSf** says P., " have you ever 
seen a description of them in a magazine, called ' TAe 
BnghtonV" 

Q. replied, that reading such things was quite out of 
his way. 

X. said, that any one might have written as much. 

Y. thought he himself could when he was at school ; 
l)ut now, thank Heaven, it was a very diiferent case;— he 
did'nt come to- Cambridge to write, and all that sort of 
thing. 

M. spoke of the Brighton as altogether a cursed low 
style of thing, — but the poor wight had better have held 
his tongue, for he was immediately opened upon from 
all sides. 

** Pardon me, sir, -hut you cannot have given much at- 
ieniion to it/^ says I ^f. 

*' He's a NorthiteP* whispers S ^r. 

** He^s a radical P^ says C- ^n. 

" He^s a JohmanpigP* says B— s. 

** The improvement since the first number is immense f'* 
flays T n. 

« Fott'rc right, old hoyr says W d. 

And, although the ignorant wretch did not perhaps 
hear all this, yet he was cowed by plenty of black looks. 
The Brighton, therefore, upon the whole, came off with 
flying colours; and indeed one gentleman, who seemed 
to have his information from good sources, mysteriously 
hinted, that fear of your magazine was the cause of the 
long-expected Cambridge Quarterly's delay. 

The water-party was arranged, and its members de- 
parted. Others, according to their reading humours, or 
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other Tarioiis engagements, serenDy inade dieir nKHning 

congij and vanished, till T n, I f, W d, 

B s, S Xf and myself , were the only remaming 

loiterers over the break&st-table. 

*^ Wko*i a nani for a contanpUttwe waOt to the ^* Byro- 

man Grove?''' 

S r. " Where the devil is ihatV* 

I f. " What! you a third^year many S r, and 

not know Lord Byron'$ walk? Out t^xm you! Come, 
theuy place yourself under our guidance^ and you shall mft 
repent it, Wordaworthum as you are, you shall own it m 
a spot that Wordsworth himself, in his most fattidi ott s 
nuk)ds, might have selected for meditation/* 

W— — d. " You're right, old hoyT 

To Lord Byron's walk, therefore, as nothing better 
was proposed, we resolved to adjonm. We mounted our 
caps and gowns — ^paased by the back of Queen's Coll., 
and were soon in full progress over the fidds to Ghran- 
chester. 

It was suffident for happiness that there was a dear 
blue sky above us, and that the pure heidtfay breeze of 
an April mom floated around us — ^but the veiy nature 
of a walk forcing too strongly upon us an idea of the 
constitutional walks of reading men, foibade this hap- 
piness to be more than tranquil, while our conversation 
and amusement by the way was of that diaracter which 
is so felidtoiisly described in one of the introductoiy 
epistles to Marmion: — 

** To thee, perchance, this rambling strain 
Recals our sununer walks again, 
When, doing nought, and, to speak true. 
Not anxious to find ought to do, 
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The wild unbounded hills we rang'd ; 
.While oft our talk Hs topic chaiig*d. 
And, variable as our way, 
Ranged unconfin'd from grave to gay. 
— — — full oft we could pursue 
Our walk in aocial silence too.'' 

The country round Cambridge has been frequently 
depicted as totally devoid of attraction : and it is not 
difficult to conjecture the causes of such a misrepresen- 
tation. Cambridge men are not in general much ad- 
dicted to a search after the picturesque, and are more- 
over predisposed to imagine this search would be inef- 
fectual, from the notions of flatness and barrenness 
which have been imprinted on their minds while pur- 
suing their sports of hunting and shooting over the open 
countiy* Others are too much absorbed in mathema- 
tical reveries to do more than now and then raise their 
eyes to calculate the particular distance of some parti- 
cular object ; and the greater number are well contented 
to see with other people's eyes, and to say just what 
they hear said by others* That it is a misiepresentatioiiy 
however^ you are frOly aware ; and let the sweet Brix- 
ton beau^ be willing, till she can visit Cambridge, to 
see with my eyes; and when I shall be at Brighton,, I 
will readily promise that the lig^t of her's shall colour 
all my objects. Let her accompany us in our walk, to 
where an extended green, sloping gradually to the Cam, 
and bounded on the flank by a rural handet, indicates 
the vicinity of the village of Granchester. Here let her 
pause, and, turning in the direction of the Cam, which 
rolls below at the distance of about 150 paces, she will 
see, *' I ween, a full fair sight." Directing the eye 
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across the wide meadow whidi lies between the Cam 
and the village of Tnunpington, the first object which 
attracts the attention is the white castellated turret of 
Trumpington Church, rising, at the distance of about 
one quarter of a mile, in solemn sublimity, above the 
condensed mass of clustering elms ; like a good and 
great man, retiring from the noise and pomp of the 
world to make his vassals happy, — so happy do trees ap- 
pear, as they wave in the spring breeze, to that holy 
church. A little farther to the left,' the density of the 
elms is again broken, to give a view of the old manor- 
house of Trumpington ; which, by its adjacency to the 
church, maybe supposed to present the idea of the good 
steward who has grown gray and respected in the ser- 
vice of that good and great master. 

The whole front of these elms is breasted by a fringe 
of ^rs and beeches, &c., whose elegant and waving 
shapes, and light green verdure, make a fine contrast 
with the dignified &mily solemnity of the elms ; and, at 
this distance, present {he same sort of appearance as 
that which is sometimes afforded by a field, partially il- 
lumined by the rays of a partially clouded sun, nHiile 
the rest is left in shade. 

It is by this same species of larch, firs, &c., stretch- 
ing away towards the left, that the horizon, in the dis- 
tance, is bounded. They skirt the whole length of the 
Trumpington road ; and the shapes into which their co^ 
nical tops seem, at this point of view, to cut the ho- 
rizon, are the Vandykes which are sometimes seen to 
fi>rm the flounce or other ornament of a lady's dress : 
though, I must own that, in the case of these said van- 
dykes waving round a neat ankle, ''or serving to reveal 
^' short glimpses of a breast of snow,'' few of us Cantabs 
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"would have stood meditating with* such fearless confi- 
dence, and calm equanimity, as that with which we 
now gazed on the light green firs, and the cliear blue 
sky. 

In the valley below, gliding away like happiness, 
and '* making its waves a blessing as they flow,*' the 
quiet Cam quietly pursued its serpentine course. While the 
leafy road which connected Trumpington with Grati- 
t:hester, the mill on that road, and the Granchesler 
tihurch of elegiacal celebrity, completed on the right a 
felicitous picture, such as is not often met with ; and 
such as, sweet lady, you could not show me at Brighton. 
Yoti will tell me, perhaps, to stand on the downs, and 
look at the "wide wide sea." But I will answer that 
the sight of the eternal ocean only forces upon me too 
abruptly an idea of my own insignificance, to allow me 
to indulge anythmg but awe : that " my spirit is mute 
in the presence of power:" that by the sea-shore I am 
lost — but that here, here, in this quiet scene, " I feel in- 
deed I am a man,*' with all his love, powers, and sweet 
imaginations. You are not satisfied yet, perhaps : your 
mind has been attuned to something grander. Well — 
we can meet you even here. Turn directly round upon 
Cambridge, and the view of King^s College Chapel, 
towering in unapproachable grandeur above the dimi- 
nished colleges, will almost impress you with an idea that 
you ought to havf been blind to aught else, and will 
inspire you with many of those feelings which have been 
made familiar to you on your native shore. 

It is a sight which must have its due^ though various 
effects, upoik all. Many would own the imperious ne* 
cessity of bursting forth in its praise ; and more the ob- 
ligation of feeling its beauty in silence. The silence, 



1S^4 CAMBRIDGE PARTIES. 

however, of the tongue is temporary ; and the feeling 
of the heart may endure till heart and tongue are atte 
at rest in the grave. It is from this cause, pei-hafiSy diat, 
familiar as King's College Chapel had become to us, we 
were still inclined to regard it with all the feeling, but 
not with all the silence,of early acqtxdintainceship. Much 
was said that I have no doubf was often said before, 
with much the same emotion, if each of us had been 
alone, this wou}d certsdaty have endured to the point of 
sending us away moralizing and melancholy : but th^ 
circumstance of our being in company, and the m^te^ 
sity which every one felt of not being befaind-fiaiid in 
saying something extraordinary for tbe amusement of 
the rest, greatly tended to impair the delicacy of our 
feeling. Na question will be made of this, when I men- 
tion some of the comparisons which our emulation pro- 
duced : — 

T«— n (" magna componere parvis") compared 
the appearance of the chapel to that of a hog on a moor, 
in a high wind, with all its brisdes ereot, and all 
its pigs arpund. it. And this comparison ought to be 
borne in mind by all those who wish to have any light 
thrown before Byron*s controversy with Bowles. 

I f compared its appearance, at this distance, 

to the idea which had been left upon his mind, by what 
he had somewhere read of the great sea-serpent^ rearing 
its immense length of neck from the waters, and calmly^ 
gazing around, without deigning to notice the sensation 
its presence had caused. 

B s^ to that of Eobioson Crusoe's ship amid the 

canoes of the savages. 

W— — d, to that of an oblong bed of tulips in a 
garden of cabbages ; or a banyan-tree in afield of tobacco. 



/ 
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S r, to Lord Byron among the poets. 

" You might ju$t a$ well have tmd, S ■ r to a 
proctor among the bulUdogs! Why, my dear ftUoWy what 
the devil has Lord Byron to do wUh a chapell — Caanbndge 

with poetry ? — or Cambridge men with poets ? 8 r / 

S r/ you will never be a wrangler! but there might 

still be same hope for youy if Lord Byron should ever have 
emy influence on a mathematical pate T* 

Comparisons may be Indicrons without throwing a 
shade of contempt upon the superior object of the com- 
parison ; it is to the inferior, and consequently, in this 
case, to almost all nature, that the odium would be 
attached. Our reverence therefore was not diminished 
because we had laughed, although it certainly was not 
of that sublime species which the poor pagan, in his ig- 
norance, would have felt ; who, turning round to gaze 
on this structure, would have bowed down, exclaiming 
" Behold the God who created all this beauty." We 
might envy the intensity of the feeling itself, but not 
the primary ideas which produced it. 

And yoUy fair lady, imaginary companion of our way I 
you would say, with the aptest comparison, . that the 
view of this chapel reminded you of the broadside of 
the men-of-war you have sometimes seen off Brighton, 
while all their sails are set, and they are about to bear 
to distant lands the learning and produce of a happier 
clime, with the knowledge of the God who made it 
happier. And I should compare it — ^to what? — ^to 
your own sweet self, — 

" When, 'mid your handmaids in the hall, 
You stand superior to them all." 

02 
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Go then, — retutn to your own dear sea ; but, when 
you wander on its shore, let the memory of a scene that 
lives but in mental review mix with the pleasureable 
impulses of the present. Go — walk on the Steyne, and 
tell your friends with what canny youths you have spent 
the morning — gaze on the splendid mansion of the ^reat 
king of a great people, and tell them that you have look- 
ed on the more splendid residence of a greater sove- 
reign—describe it <o them in all its beauty — and, if an 
idea of the tenth part only of its sublimity be imparted, 
then not in vain, dear lady, shall we have^ walked 
together. 

But stay, lady ! linger yet a little while on this spot, 
and you may trace our route to yon farther bridge, that 
passes over a branch of the Cam. To the eye it is but 
an arrow-flight, and the lineaments of those two gowns- 
men who are talking there are almost distinguishable. 
But swift feet cannot travel so £^t as bright eyes, and 
our's cannot be very swift in leaving you. Our path, 
moreover, is circular, and we must travel it, vrith but the 
tantalizing idea of how pleasant it wouM be to see its 
beauty reflected on fair faces. Now we pass by Gran- 
chester Church ; now you catch a glimpse of us crossing 
the meadow in which you see that neat cottage ; now 
winding round the brier-decked pathway which leads 
to the mill ; the mill is passed ; and once more, for the 
last time, a parting glance of us is obtained at die des- 
tined bridge. One wave of the hand, and so farewell:—* 

" By church, by mill, by hawthorn-tree, 
Each after each are disappearing; 
Each after each, their tassels rearing. 
Upon the ferther bridge you see." 
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And now, I fear, I must bid you fiurewell. The mat- 
ter of my proposed subjects has increased so much, in 
its progress, beyond my previous intention, that I am 
obliged to pauze for the present, in order to keep with- 
in the limits of a letter. Before I could possibly give 
you a saunter in Lord Byron's walk, and re-conduct 
you to Cambridge by Pemberton's, your patience and 
mine will be pret^ well agreed in taking leave of us. 

Ever your*s sincerely, 



19ft 



LETTER III. 
THE LONO VACATION, 

ISINO A TRVE AND rAlTHFVL ACCOUNT OF THE PH.- 
GBIMAOE OF A '* JESUIT '' TO THE BANKS 
OF CAM, IN THE DOC-DAYS. 

Many days and months have passed away into the 
mists of time, since you and I, dear South, enjoyed to- 
gether the luxuries and the seclusion of a college life ; 
since we rambled, arm-in-arm, in the sacred walks of 
Trinity, lingered in rapture beneath the air-hung dome 
of King's, or coasted the sts^^nt waters of that noted 
stream which guards the groves of Jesus, in our passage 
to the sluices ; since we hurried forth, from the distrac- 
tions of the schools or the lecture-room, to look after coun- 
try prospects and country damsels, upon the narrow path- 
way that leads to Granchester ; since we made our pilgri- 
mage to the ennobled, though humble church of Madingley, 
where Gray is said to have composed that most exquisite of 
English elegies, the " Elegy in a Country Church-yard ;'' 
since we trimmed our little sail upon the Cam ; since 
we studied the angles and cannoru of mine host of the 
Three Tuns at Chesterton, in preference to the angles of 
Dominus Euclid, or the canons of Person ; since we 
wooed the invigorating breezes upon the hills of Gog 
and Magog till we had forgotten the balmy airs of He- 
licon ; since we deemed all that was respectable or 
learned was hid beneath a " curtain " of prince's stuff, 
or a tas3^1 of black silk ; since, in short, the name of 
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gownsman'' was our delight; smd the name of ''snob" 
our curse. 

Our examinations are now all orer; our fees all paid; 
our terms all completed ; our studies finished ; and our 
success determined ; and we may now go forth from the 
land of gowns to the land of petticoats, and prove, if 
we please, that there may be a parodox in nature as 
well as in ecclesiastical lore, by exhibiting ourselves as 
married bachelors. * 

We can now look upon the inconveniences 6! an uni- 
versity life with a smile, and on its gratifications with a 
sense of past delight : the name of lecturer, or tutor, or 
dean, or master, or proctor, or vice-chancelldr, pass 
away unheeded ; and we have long ceased to shudder 
at the sight of a moderator's man. 

Yet, methinks, you have not altogether so bent your 
mind upoh the affairs of this busy world, as to be indif- 
ferent to the good or evil report, the increasing or de- 
creasing fame of that place which your youthful labours 
rendered dear, or your youthful frolics rendered memo- 
rable ; — of those scenes, which beheld, and protected, 
and enicouraged, and rewardecl, the exertions of your 
"literalry hours." 

As to myself, I do confess, I have still a yearning 
after old sports and pastimes, old studies and pursuits ; 
and| though in rural retirement and learned leisure, 
surrounded by all the charms of a beautiful country 
and a happy fire-side, I never hear flie sound of col- 
lege or hall, but my heart leaps up again, and I am, 
in imagination, transported once more into the magic 
lind of sighs and symbols, and enshrined in die ve- 
nerable buildings and classic aisles of our good old 
Alma Mater/ 
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Perhaps, however, your £ite hath oever been to visit 
Granta, when the suns and the silence of autuoin have 
proclaimed universal and university holidays ; when the 
bustle oC a short term hath yielded to the inactivity of a 
long vacation ; when the wisdom and wiggerian of Gol- 
gotha have disappeared, and the organ of St. Mary's 
hath pealed *^ its choral strains'' to an almost emp^ pity- 
and still emptier ga//erte«; when cloisters and courts are 
alike silent in their desolation, and the combination- 
room hath left its revel and gaiety to the porter's lodge 
and sen'ant's hall. 

That there is such a time last August afforded me a 
proof; and, as the thousand mathematical eyes who, in 
the fury of friendship and joy^ at sight of the Brighton 
Magazine (and I will say, Cambridge Magazine), will 
yet bear recollection of the concise demonstration and 
proof positive of Newton and Eudoxus, I will even 
bring to my mind the observation of the late venerable 
Professor Vince, that a dieorem vrithout a proof, like a 
coat without sleeves, is worth naught; and, in the true 
spirit of scholastic consequence, demonstrate as clearly 
as I can, that *^ Cambridge, in the long vacation, is^ 
like Mr. Trevelyan*s essay on Puns, very dull and 
stupid/' 

I had not been in Cambridge for many months ; — the 
last time I resided there, was during the full bustle of 
an October term, when Freshmen looking stupid things. 
Sophs looking wicked things, and questionists wise 
things, met me at every step, and gowns of every cut 
and colour which the skill of the Schneider or fancy of 
the dyer could invent, formed such an impenetrable 
phalanx of stuff and silks, that one might have fancied 
the times back " when all wore gowns," and, as Tacitus 
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says, ** the sexes were scarcely distinguishable .'' As I 
tlirew myself from the coach-box, I exclaimed, in all the 
vrarmth of filial affection, like Wolsey at the gate of 
Leicester Abbey, — " I am come,*' once more, " to lay 
my bones amongst you,*' ye venerable spires and ancient 
domes! It is a joyous moment, when we return to the 
pearly-cherished scenes of our youth, at an unexpected 
iime; and thus it was with me. The vehicle, under the 
able conduct of John Smith, landed me safely at the of- 
fice of that well-known sign (scarcely less noted than 
its predecessor of the tusk, in merry East-Cheap,) the 
Cerulean Pig of the Cantabs ; and, as soon as I had' 
tipped the coachee, and parcelled off my luggage for 
the '' gentleman in waiting,** and given directions re- 
specting it to the sovr-visaged landlady, I sallied forth 
to seek a domicile, as my intention was to stay a week 
or more. 

As I paced along the pavement, I felt a sensation 
for which I could not account, — it was that of loneliness ', 
and yet how could I be lonely amidst the remembrances 
of gleesome days of " auld lang syne ?**■>— I entered 
Deighton*s shop ; but it was unfrequented : the books 
stood in undisturbed security on the shelves, and the 
counters showed no marks of the prying haste which 
discomposes many volumes in the search for one, and 
which sometimes is rather a nuisance to the order-lov- 
ing shopman, who stands sulkily by, whilst the book- 
worm, scorning knife or ivory, applies his, perhaps, 
unwashed fingers in the separation of hot-pressed fine- 
wove duodecimos. There appeared to be nothing new, 
because of purchasers there were not many ; and the 
only volumes which revelled in all the purity of their 
pristine whiteness, and free fiom tossings from one 
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learned hand to another, which the others had been 
blessed with, were the ponderous tomes of the French 
mathematicians, or the perhaps smaller, though cer- 
tainly not less expensive and less useiul ones, of our 
Englsih analyst, Professor W— , and his mechanical 

friend the Dean of E . 

There was no one within, so I once more started on 
my travels. "Whither shall I go?" said I to myself, as 
I stood upon the lower step of the door-way. ** To St. 
Rhadegund's," whispered my conscience ; for I felt per- 
suaded I ought to pay my devoirs at her shrine first. 
" About ship," said I to myself: and I accordingly took 
my way towards that best-beloved of all university at- 
tractions. I could not be but struck with the silence 
and solemnity which reigned in undisputed sway over 
the streets through which I wandered ; and, as I cast a 
glance towards the venerable gateway of that learned 
pile, where Newton had pondered, and Barrow had 
studied, I thought of the hundreds I had seen on some 
saint*s day, or its eve, arrayed in vestal white, crowding 
from evening chapel. All-Saint's cburch-yard seemed 
all gloom : and Sidney Street, that field of many a fray 
and feud, that territory of the whiskered king, seemed as 
still as if the name of " gownsman" had never echoed in 
it ; the poplars waved to and fro with a sort of melancholy 
motion, over the heavy red-brick walls, and, save the in- 
sects, which flitted amongst their leaves, were the only re- 
presentatives of motion in the street, from Magdalen Bridge 
to Trinity Church : not a coach ; not a bargee ; not even he 
of the "three-nuikt'hat"and the quiz-glass, — ^the notorious 
Jemmy Gordon. I hastened down, almost involunta- 
rily, the narrow serpentine lane, which in religious times 
was looked upon with a degree of sacredness, as its 
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the pavemeDt; and J Uioughttkat, had Mr.Maherley (the 
Joseph of Cambridge, and die Vitruvius of Chesterton) 
ever seen it so still, he might have been spared the mor- 
tification of seeing his edifying pamphlet on the corrupt 
tions of that street, divested of its hypocrisy. I thought 
of the changes and the diances of the Freshman's life, 
from the time of his coming up from boarding-school, a 
ravir and inexperienced spoeney, to the time of his going 
down a|;ain^ — ^less liable to insult, but more liable to 
laughter, — ^the knight of the tpoon; and whilst I thought 
thereon I sighed ; — ^but not for myself. I had a friend 
who thus went off with triumphing in his disappoint- 
ment, proud and pleased, through very spite of himself, 
at his mighty honour, like the sun from the clouds of 
November, smiling amidst gloom : but, alas ! his joy 
was short, and the stigma attached unjustly to that man 
who happens to have a name best suited for the occasion 
of the ridiculous epithet, caused such depression of spi- 
rits and consequent loss of health, that the church-yard 
shortly received him fresh from the senate-house, amidst 
the countless multitudes who had, unhonoured, yet 
more honoured, staid their time on earth, ere called 
away. Surely the planners of our university laws have 
somewhat to answer for, in thus allowing their favours 
to bring disgrace upon, perhaps, their worthiest mem- 
bers ; and, whilst the name of Senior Wrangler and the 
gradations of Senior Optimis bring respect — ^whilst 
they haVe golden and silver spoons in abundance, — ^wliy 
add to their store of distinguishments the paltry wooden 
one, — that which causes more disgrace to attach to in- 
dividuals, colleges, and examiners, than all the bene- 
fits derived from the institutions of their benefactors 
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can da away with ? Oxford proceeds on a better plan ; 
and, contented, if it cannot speak in praise, to be silent, 
in a happy measure mingles all in one common lot. 
"Why, when the sister university has set the example, 
and her precedent has been followed in nearly the most 
trivial circumstances, will the hand of power refrain from 
blotting out the decree from its rolls, which thus stigma- 
tizes all, from the highest to the lowest? 

Behold me, then, once- more, at the gate-way of the 
'' ever-honoured Jesus/' as Mr. Coleridge, himself a 
Jesuit, has excellently said. The trees which overhang 
the lofty wall on each side shed a melancholy gloom 
over the road,,and darkened the almost untenanted " bar- 
racks." The long avenue was still; not a step was 
heard, nor a voice came from the iimer courts ; the win- 
dows in the long front were all blinded ; and the very 
weeds, which are so beautiful an oniament to the walls 
on either side (and which a barbarous taste would, a 
year or two ago, have rooted up), seemed rioting in de- 
solation. . The hands on the chapel-dial pointed to the 
hour of six, the well-known hour when I have listened 
with pleasure to the heavy peal of the solitary bell, 
which told the time of— 

'^ Prayers, and thanks, and bended knees ;" 

And, as the numbered tones fell upon my ear, memory, 
for the moment, aroused the dearest associations which 
connected me with the walls I was gazing on, and these 
gave place to feelings of a more agonizing nature. Still- 
ness was over all, as of a canopy. No rustling of gowns ; 
no hurrying of time-saving worshippers (frequenters of 
chapel not for the love of Gqd, but the dread of the 
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dean) ; no passing salutations, as acquaintances met, 
betrayed the character of the place I then stood 
in. I half doubted whether I ought to proceed, 
' — " Shall I not," said T, inwardly, " be an intrudeif 
on this solitude? — ^but, no! these gates will never for- 
bid my entrance;** and I hastened forward. The 
porter's lodge was barred. The gate was open — and I 
entered the first of our three small, though neat qua- 
drangles. An air of unusual gloom was here also; the 
grass had attained an enormous length for the time of 
year, and plainly showed that neither scythe nor foot had 
lately touched it : there was a time, when I had strayed 
over it, in spite and defiance of the herb-loving fellows, 
merely to show that I did not regard their whims a 
blade of grass; but I could not then, and I would not 
have intruded upon the sacred plot for all the hay in 
Christendom. I was doubtful whether to return or ex- 
plore yet further ; when the figure of chanticleer, over the 
entrance to the cloisters, invited me to wander there. 
As I passed along, the awful silence and darkness of the 
place again awoke me to remembrance of long-past days, 
and I thought on " Auld-lang-syne," till every action of 
taiy college life rose before me like the spirits of the 
murdered to Macbeth. It was in this part of the college 
that I had kept the better part of my time. I ascended 
the stairs leading to my old apartments. The door, as 
we were wont to say, was sported, yet bearing, upon its 
rough coat of black, the impressions of my friend 

W 's knuckles. The sight recalled his image to my 

mind, and I bethought me of his merry-looking face, — 
his neat gentleman-like appearance; andj wiUial, that 
fund of inexhaustible humour which sparkled in his eye. 
I bethought me of days long gone, when he and I had; 
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in the ^irarmth of feeling, and hey-day of youth, strolled 
forth from that very door-way, for our nopn-tide saunter 
or evening voyage : I tliought of that witching time of 
night, when, after taking our " pint-stoup*' of negus or our 
beaker of milk-punch, we had gone forth ^' like the Chal- 
deans to watch the stars f or, like Brutus his dog, to 
" bay the moon*," or rather like the university wakes, 
as they may justly be called, to serenade the fellows with 
" song,and harp, and minstrel lore." " Days of my youth," 
thought I, with the Honourable Mr. — -, of Virginia, 
" ye are vanished away." Time has passed heavily with 
me since these walls echoed to my ears the merry laugh 
or still merrier chorus? " As I mused thereon," a sound 
came from the opposite side of the court ; was it, thought 
I, from those rooms where the other worthy member of 
our triumvirate has joined us so often in the praise of 
wine and song? — ^but he too was away ; and the sound 
which I heard was the dull shriek of a starling from the 
chapel-tower. As I was about to retire, the entrance to 
the hall met my vision ; how could I pass unnoticed the 
scene of our feastings and our examination ? I scrambled 
up the steps, and again stood beneath the roof where I 
had so often stood before ; the heavy cloth-covered door 
creaked on its hinges with a dull and monotonous sound, 
, and then shut witli a clap which plainly told it closed 
upon a solitude. All was quiet here, the tables shining 
from their unstained varnish, and the venerable features 
of Tobias Rustat and the Archbishops Sterne and Cran> 
mer,. in the same position as when I last gazed on them ; 
'' it is,*' said I, with the motto above them, '^ temper 
eademP But there was an air of gloom in their bouse 

* Shakspeare, Jul.Ces. Act IV. the Tent&cene, 
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of feasting. The very portraits on the dark walls seetaed 
anxiously looking for the wonted banqiiiet^ ** And was 
it here that I have often tasted poddtngs h la college and 
charlottb worthy the pahtfe of a LucuHus, and cracked 
puns worthy die ears of a Johnian ? Was it here/' said 
I, ^* tint I have plied the graceless knife and graceful 
joke ? Was it here 1 fagged at + and — , x and y, till I 
almost forgot my a, b, c? Was it here I funked at Mr. 
— T — 's plain and litetxil translations?*^ and, in order to 
save a place ** above the marky** as the Oxonians say, 
that I murdered chronology as easily as Napoleon did 
his janissaries; that I metamorphosed logarithms ^nd 
differences so mucl> like my predecessor of the nose, good 
master Ovid, that 1, at last, found the difference betweea 
philosophy and common sense to be a maximum in my 
case, and discovered my hea4 to be a log, and that La^ 
Croix's book, like that of the associate cakuUsts, was all 

d — d stuff? " Was it here" 1 was proceeding, like a 

hero of the buskin, in my soliloquy, when my lucubra* 
tions were prevented by the entrance from the combina- 
tion-room, of, as I thought, one of the fellows. " Well," 
said I, " my Jesuit, thy house is not left unto thee deso- 
late r' The person who entered bore all the appear* 
ance, by his dress, of a gentleman; a.mi, imagining he 
might be a friend, I accordingly doffed my b^eaver and 
bared my fist for a salute; but, ye gods I what did I see, 
why my own gyp^ dandified to a degree of wonderment, 
his coUsur starched stiff as buckram, his doth as knowing 
as any fellow-commoner*8, or London apprentice's on a 
Sunday, — ^his coat of the newest fashion, and his legs — 
O ye sons of Crispin, like those of whom Homer has 
sung, — the tuKim^tiii ^x^^f ^^^^ booted and spurred 
Said I, softer a gaze of some minutes, astonished and half 
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mad at the fellow's foolery, " Why , what the deuce 

has become of you all ? fellows, fellow-commoners, pen- 
sioners, and all gonie and vanished away, as if such had 
never been I I have rambled through courts, cloisters, 
and hall ; and at last have discovered, that there is yet an 
inhabitant in these walls, though like the bottle whose 
wine is gone and filled with air. Now all the wit and 
wisdom and power is departed, fools and asses fill their 
places : where are they all ?'' The maulkin answered 
with a cong^, as low as his laundress's labour would al- 
low him, ** Tis the long vacation, sir ; and yoti know, 
sir, our masters are all gone down, and" — and, rejoined 
I, impatiently, " left their servants to keep up the appear- 
ance of stupidity and absurdity, by presenting themselves 
as living caricatures of thor puppyism and folly ! But 
where is the master?"— « In town, sir."—" The deati?" 
—"At Cheltenham, sir/*— " The tutor?"- "On thp 
continent, sir." — *' And so, said I, as soon as I could 
collect the true account of their absence,. " the tutor is 
' pricking' over the Apennines, on a broken-kneed mule, 
or tracking the path of Hannibal over the Alps, or scrib- 
bling bad Greek and radicalism in a monkish alburn^ in 
imitation of my Lord Byron, or some other curiosity of 
the day, or, perhips, scratching the symbolic representa- 
tions of Q A or |/ , or any other a b surd idea, upon the 
glaciers of Mont St. Bernard, and chuckling over the 
£amcy that some future traveller vrill put them down in 
his note-book, as proofs that the ice has existed before 
the flood, and that these are the remains of some prae- 
Adamitic inscription ; and, as if this wece not enough, 
the dean is, I suppose, squandering hi^ health, his man- 
ners, and his dhapel-fines, at a watering-place ; and the 
master gone preferment-hunting to Carlton House ; and 
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these ancient and religious foundations left to jackdaws 
and jackasse^ and jackanapes 1 Shades of Alcock and 
Cranmer, look not down in wrath upon the walls ye did 
adorn and build, but rather in pity and forgiveness ; the 
tide will soon return and bear ^e weeds which now sail 
so gaily down the channel to their own native ooze, and 
all will again be right.*' As I spake this, I left the haJl 
and the gifp, the latter wondering whether his old master 
had taken a lease of the witlings of Bedlam, or whether 
his senses had taken leave of him. I was sorry after- 
wards that I had spoken so severely of those good friends 
of order and preservers of old institutions, the officers of 
the place; for I' have often had reason to speak well of 
their kindness and attention, which, notwithstanding the 
momentary forgetfulness of them which my '^ man of 
men'' occasioned, I can never wholly eradicate from my 
mind. Peace be with them, and my humble benison ! 
Their lot is not the most agreeable, and thoi^h, perhaps, 
they enjoy the '^ otium mm tUgnitatey*' yet they often feel 
the reversed lot of " single blessedness,*' I now walked 
out towards the grove, passed the closed doors of buttery 
and kitchen, those storehouses of punch and beef-steaks, 
where I had often issued orders for a nightly frolic or 
Sunday-morning festival. You must remember the little 
court with its narrow sward and lilac trees, and the tra- 
ceries of the hall-window, jutting from amidst the ivy 
which creeps up the old wall of the coUege^ and the iron 
gateway at the end, and the green fields peeping through 
the interstices of the rails, and the distant flow of the 
rivei*, all affording a pleasing and not unenviable change 
to the darkness and obscurity of cloisters and corridors. 
And I have reason to remember it too. Often have I 
scaled those walls and that gate, at the hazard of my neck 
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and my tenns, to save a sixpenny fine, or escape a twen-i* 
ty-line imposition for keeping late hours ; and often hnve 
I sat like " Niobe, all tears/' in a deadykw/c at top of that 
little building ih the comer, when a solitary step ap- 
proaching has alarmed me in my fancied cunningness, 
lest I should be discovered. Oh, I never shall forget the 
time when a tile which my careless foot had loosened, 
fell before a poor Freshman, who was musing in careless 
loneliness at the murky midnight of one December Sa- 
turday ; away he scampered, believing that St. Rhade- 
gund, or some of her nuns, had come out to accompany 
him in his dreams of imagination : poor wretch 1 1 believe 
he was planning a poem upon evening, and had come 
out for poetical ideas upon the subject. The report next 
rooming vras> that the college was haunted, and that the 
said Freshman poet and poetical Freshman, in the fury of 
inspirat^U) '' his eye rolling in a fine frenzy," to the 
roof of , actually saw the. spirit of old Alcock^ in a 
flannel dressing-gown and red nightcap, in a posture of 
humiliation, looking like Marius over the ruins of Car- 
thage, upon the walls he had founded. And, to tell the 
truth, I vras glad it was credited ; for it was generally un- 
derstood that I personated the worthy bishop that even- 
ing ; in my hurry I having dropped the cap which I bor- 
rowed of a friend (my ovm being lost in a *^ row" with the 
bargees.) This cap was knovm by its owner's private 
mark, " Golgotha," and, as it was brought to me next 
morning, I said, '' Grolgotha ! rightly art thou named, 
for the place of a skull thou art, and a precious numskuU 
too ! This and many other scenes of knight-^errantfy came 
fresh to my memory, and, as I sauntered up the walk, 
" I fought all my old battles o'er again," and lived again 
in all the £incied pleasures and freaks of college term* 
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keeping. But, alasl how changed was this place, tince 
I last walked in it, in the pride of cap and gown. The 
grass was growing between the flints which paved the 
narrow pathway, and the sparrows alone proved that life 
was not wholly gone. I reached the gate, and on the 
brick pillar which forms one support for it, I gazed invo- 
luntarily ; for it had often pleasured roe to look upon a 
name which, cut there, had rendered it immortal : that 
n;une, yet remaining, was that of Gilbert Wakefield, a 
name ever dear to the scholar or the man of feeling; and 
can you wonder, as a Jesuit, I should have recognised 
the characters with acuteness of enjoyment? Perhaps, 
in a moment of ennui — perhaps when a Freshman, it was 
sculptured there, little thinking that he should thereafter 
raise, by his own industry and from his brain, a monu- 
ment far more lasting, — ^far more -pleasing, than pillars of 
brick and stone. Fame has immortalized him, and he 
might have left to his gyp the short-lived reputation 
which a piece of Sheffield cutlery has here betrayed to 
have been his desire. He may say, indeed, v/iik 
Horace,-^ 

** Exegi monumentum ere perennius 
Regalique situ pyramidum altius?" 

I took a parting glance, and, returning through the shades 
of the cloisters and courts, again found myself at the ex- 
terior gateway of the college. 

It was now approaching towards sunset : the evening 
was beautifully mild, the sky of a deep blue, set off by 
some light clouds, which partly shone in their native pu- 
rity, and partly glittered in the farewell beams of the de- 
scending luminary. The west waS'One blush of crimson, 
the town was silent and dark, save where the many-fi- 

P2 
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gured spires and turrets of the college gates and chapds 
smiled in the last blaze of splendour. I sauntered off to 
enjoy the mildness of the season, upon the '' pieces" 
which separate, though serving to connect, the respective 
mansions of our academical resideace. 

But I here found that the town was yet alive ; — the 
road from Barnwell was literally crowded and covered 
with the families of the townsfolk returning firom their 
evening walk. I recognised many gyps and college ser-* 
vants amongst them, all aping, by their demeanour, the 
manners of their betters, and elocutionizing, in strains of 
Ciceronian yolubility, upon subjects of every kind, whe- 
ther calculated or not for the abilities of the speaker to 
express, or the mind of the hearer to comprehend. There 
appeared the same studied kind of £adse gentility amongst 
the tradespeople ; and I could not help being amused as 
tho successive parties passed me, at the ideas presented 
to me by this motley group of l)orrowed manners, and 
perhaps I should not be wrong to say, stolen consequence. 

The men endeavoured to look honest, and the women, 
I could observe, wished to be thought modest. As I was 
hastening from them, and about to turn dovm tovirards 
Emmanuel, I was accosted by the only gownsman I had 
yet seen, my old friend N . A mutual start of sur- 
prise was followed by mutual congratulations and mutual 
inquiries, and the conference ended by our joining com* 
pany, and adjourning to his quarters. As soon as I 
could get an opportunity of asking him a few questions, 
unconnected with the immediate cause of our satisfiiction 
at meeting thus unexpectedly, I stated to him my disgust 
at finding Cambridge so much altered from what I had 
known it. " I have been," said I, " to the north, 
rambling amidst mountains, and lakes, and watftr&Us, 
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and drilling in the inspiration of song*' and ^qoietode, 
fimn the most beautiful scenes of nalare, andam now, on 
my return to my friends, refreshed andddigfated with my 
tour. I thought, however, to have derived some grati- 
fication by tdcing this good old place in my way, not 
doubting that I should have met with, at least, some old 
faces and old Mends; but I am horribly disappointed, 
and, alter having come with the determination to stay 
a' week or two, I find ihyself, after a few hours* resi- 
dence, re-determined to do no such thing. I shall in- 
stantly away, and leave my promised stay to some future 
time, when londiness will hot alone reign predominant." 
— " You are right," said he, ** yoif are right; and, when 
we have discussed a few cups of that beverage of which 
it has been said,— 

* Nee tecum vivere possum, nee sine fe,' 

I will give a few plain and positive reasons for the pro- 
priety of such a measure.'* We had by this time reached 
the walks of Trinity, now untenanted, except where a 
few bed-makers were studying attitudes on tiie brink of 
the river: and, in a'few minutes, were once more within 
the sound of g^p-room and sizings. We quaffed our 
chalked milk and v^er quietly enough, and passed a 
pleasant evening very agreeably , as the cockney has it; 
and, though our conversation was not so edifying as one 
might imagine it would have been, had the bard of Ri^ 
ffdni and his friend '' JiqfUer/* and that " magnum Jovis 
mcremenitm,** the late (or as R — , of St. John's, would 
say, the ^ defunkit'') Johnny Keats, been present; yet, 
on the whole, it was " mighty good, truly." After bitch 
had been removed (we request our female readers not to 
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be alanned — the Gradus ad Cantab, a work emineDtly 
useful, vrheb. reading of Cantabs and their amusements, 
will satisfy their scruples), N addressed roe '* as fol- 
lows'' (so saith the reporter of the radical meetings in this 
part of the world) ; but as I had forgotten to bring my 
scribe with me, and I cannot write sAor/-hand (as may 
be evidenced by the length of this article, which I crave 
pardon for, of your thousands of readers), I wiU not take 
upon me to say I report verbatim; neveitheless, the cA>* 
servations my friend made will serve to show that my ori- 
ginal theorem (for I must regard the Euclidizing Fresh- 
man), was not without' proof. " I have been/' said he, 
** a constant resident in the university, term and non- 
term, since the beginning of last October, and have, of 
course, seen Cambridge in all the gaiety which the return 
of the men never fails to bring, and in all the dulness 
which their going down always produces. I have resided 
here through the greater part of four successive years, 
and have enjoyed the idleness of a college life, as well as 
bowed my back beneath the weight of college discipline ; 
and I do assure you, candidly, that I would rather be 
subjected to the bore of lectures, schoob, and senate- 
house^ for twenty years to come, than: have the tai^ of:re- 
siding again through * the long vacation.' We rise Htte 
or early, as we please; no sound of the matin-bell to 
awake us to devotion and mathematics, no ve^r-bell to 
call us away from wine and wit, to pray out our ' times^* 
no dread of being * put out of sizings and commons,* at 
ct the whim or the caprice of a * senior,' or ' dean,' to 
disturb our serenity of mind. But these blessings, y 
such iliey may be called, are amply compensated by a 
* number numberless' of contrary circumstances. The 
few who stay here during the summer are put to sad 
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shifts to amiise themselves, when tired with reading: 
there are no morning calls to be made or received ; no 
invitations * to wine' to be given or rejected ; no plans 
to be laid for the next mom*s ramble. One cannot al- 
ways • be * at work ;'• and to % to a newspaper for re- 
laxation, and puzzle the brain with politics, after six 
hours* hard fag at Thucydides or Newton, is no sinecure, 
particularly as the speculations of modem writers are al- 
most as intelligible, and certainly as unedifying^ as the 
' riddle of the Sphinx/ therefore^ as we say in argu- 
ment, the Unkn is but litde looked to in the summer. I 
sometimes feel inclined to play a rubber at billiards, but 
there is no one to play with ; and if I would try-my hand 
at a cricket-bat, the ground is covered with none but 
'snobs;' — so, from day to day I linger on, amidst 
books and papers, sickened and unsatisfied, like the 
stalling which Sterne tells of, always exclaiming, — ' I 
can't get out :' for, if I would, there is a drawback on 
my scheme, and I must suffer other hands than my own 
to gather the fruit in my own garden ; other arms to sup» 
port the slender forms of those who would fly to me for 
protection ; other eyes to behold, and other ears to listen 
to, the sweet, fond, and kind speeches o£ my fair friends 
at home ; whilst, with the dread of an examination, and 
the fear of a fsdlure, I am still at college, alone and un- 
happy, waiting the decision of a vacant fellowship,, 
which, if attained, will scarcely recompense me for the 
trouble and unea^ess it has occasioned me. But this is 
not all : the catalogue of long-vacation miseries is an al- 
most endless one, and any one who understands calcula- 
tion might show it could be extended ' ad w^mitum/ as 
easily as Dr. Wood proves the tr^iniUe dhisibUiiy of a 
piece of mahogany. The comforts of a college room, 
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which, at other times, amply compensate the nuisaaoe of 
tenn-keepingy are, income -measure, denied to us; our 
gyp9 are grown so saucy and so smart, such puppies and 
gentlemen of their own opinions, that our coats might be- 
come an inch thickened with dust, before they woohl 
cdndescend to brush them ; and our shoes might posi- 
tively become rerUmned from constant wear, before they 
would clean ihem. The ladies also partake the conse- 
quences of theirmates, and it is with the greatest difficulty 
we can get our beds made, our rooms swept, or our dnna 
washed ; it is all dirt, confusion, laziness, and insolence, 
from cook to cook's scullion, from commencement 
Tuesday to the tenth of October. You would be asto- 
nished at the airs these butterflies give themselves ; they 
win not admowledge a superior in the summer, though 
they live by and out o/'them : you shall see a fellQw who, 
in term time, would do any dirty job with joy, and a 
hundred bows, in ' the long vacation' hold up his head 
as high as his betters, wear gloves upon his deep-grained 
hands, and have his fingers studded with rings; you 
shell see him either strutting up and down the streets, 
knodiing his weQ-polished f^ widi a knowing cane, 
lovHkging at the college-gates, or stalking through the 
courts, as if he were a ^ varment* character ; or you 
shall see him mounted upon the best horse to be met 
with at ^ liveiyHitables, with boots and^purs, whip, and 
aH the paraphernalia of an < eques /^--ogling all the 
women he meets with in his ride, or practising his seo^ 
cibSHhf at a land-drain or bush-fiiggot ; and only to be 
told by his position, by the inclination of his legs '(which, 
like a pair of compasses, are generally stretched so as to 
form an angle of 90 degrees), by his holding by the saddle 
the wind blows, for fear he should be unhorsed by 
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the rade breath of Dan BoieaiE^ from the mastet, whoae 
horse he was formed to grooms rather dwD nde ; whose 
boots he was intended to dean, rather than wear. If 
they meet you^ they wont know you. If you want them 
to do an errand^ they suit their own conTenience. And 
this is Cambridge. But now, especially, are all sorts of 
people up in arms. The coaches are empty, and the 
drivers are loi^ug for the beginning of term. The 
boat-keepers on the river are almost starved; and their 
boats lie unused on the shore, except when some snob or 
other, eqnallyas inexpert at the oar as the rem, takes a 
shilling's worth of aquatics, at. the tisk of being run over 
by a liltleport barge^ or drowned in one of the locks* 
The gun-makers are glad to let their * aims' to these 
asses also, who proceed in their master's jackets, ^ they 
happen to find the way to their wardrobes ; poaching 
over all the manors in the neighbourhood, diBtufbing the 
game, and frightening the harvestrmen, and giving, with 
all the n<mchalenoe imaginable, the name and address of 
Mr. Such-an-one, of — Col., or the Hon. G. So-and- 
so, of Col., to the gamekeeper who is lucky enough 

to catch them.'' 

^ And this," thought I, " is the long vacation," as my 
friend ceased.—'^ Well, I have been for once taken in, 
and, rather than let my friends know of my ' softness,' I 
will be off as early to-monow morning as possible." We 
exchanged a few more words of a consolatory nature, I 
wishing him safe throu(^ all hb troubles, and one of the 
^' seventy;" and he wishing me, in a good glass of real 
port (not k la Triston), a speedy and prosperous comple- 
tion of my travds. 

I slept veiy soundly at Mills's; and, after a hear^ 
break&st off Inne-teented ^^, and measwrtd bread and 



216 TH8 tOSQ VAfiATIOV. 

butter, at which my ^nd N— — ^ joined me (though not 
in the extniTagant expense, which plainly showed i was 
not out of Cambridge), I started next morning ; and, sa 
the Telegraph rolled along under the walls of the senate- 
house, St. Mary*s tolled the hour of nine. I cast a long 
look, and sighed a ** vale iterumque vak,* as the spires, 
and steeples, and turrets of Granta yanished ; resolved 
never again to visit college in '* the long vacation,'^ and 
impressed with a worse opinion than ever of the spirit 
which animates the town, and the folly which allovi^ the 
gown to be so imposed upon ; and cogitating deeply, 
whether I had not at last found out the truth of the pro- 
verb, " experience is bought dear." — " Assuredly," 
thought I, '^a little attention on the part of those who 
should direct the a&irs of this literary republic might 
remedy some of its inconveniences, and, by sq doing, re- 
move the stigma which ever will attach to the education 
of our youth, whilst suffered to be imposed upon and tre- 
panned by creatures who are scarcely worthy to bear the 
name of men. 

Such was my reception at Cambridge during the long 

vacation ; and such as it is I submit to the perusal of 

your readers ; and I have no doubt they will find, that I 

may put Q. £. D. at the foot of this paper without fear 

of incurring the charge, '^ not proven.'* Should any of 

them doubt my; history, I would recommend them to 

make a pilgrimage to the Cam, next autumn ; and, if 

they do not quit it as speedily as I did, I will stake the 

credit of a Jesuit, they are either radicals in principle, or 

radically wrong in their affections, who feel invigorated 

by the air which has so often vibrated with the shouts of 

democracy, or who prefer solitude or a " den of thieves " 

to the charms of society and the sweet interchange of 
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^'^ Irisodship from the hands of affection. I never knew 

tin any good of a man who stayed up during the summer; 

di and I would, as an old friend to the gown, warn all en* 

est thusiastic Freshmen against such loss of time : it will as- 

ik miredly end, from want of proper society, in a loss of 

p^ morality, and, from want of a proper adjustment of pur- 

}>j suits, in the toooden spoon or an apostlcMhip ; but never in 

'2& the way which alone can recompense them for the loss of 

pi:: friends, and the exclusion from all real comfort. 
t:; ' I send you this as one '^ gest'' of my voyages in pur- 

pfj suit of experience ; and, hoping that you will regard the 

^ account as of indubitable origin, and the reflections aris- 

r,' ing therefrom, as partaking less of spleen than of good- 

j} will towards all who may be in danger of a similar 

f.; " take in," I freely subscribe the name which ought to 

f bear respect from a//, and the kind consideration, as a 

I Dublin friend of mine would say, of more/ 

A Jesuit. 
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